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The Prologue. 


02 various are the pallates of ow Age 
T hat nothing i preſented on the Stage, | 

Though nere [o ſquare, and apted to the Lawes ! 

Of poely, that can winne full applauſe, 

This likes a tory, that a cunning plot 

This wit, that lines, here one, he know's not what. | : [ | 

But after all this looking ſeverall wayes, | . 1 

We do obferue the penerall gueſts to Players, [ ti 

Ceet in opinion of two ſtraines; that pleaſe {t 

Satire, and wantonnes , the laſt of theſe 

Theugh old, if in new dreſſing it appeare R 

Will move a ſmil: from all,but ſhall not heare, : 

Our Author hath no guilt of ſcarrile friends, 

For Satire they do know beſt what it meanes, 

That dare ak. andif a Poets Pen, ; 

ming at generall errors not the men, 

"Tic not his fault , the ſafeFt cure is they 

That purge their boſomes,may (ee any Play. 

But here we quit yorr feare of Satire too, 

end with theſe diſadvantages to you 

Thus humbly bow, to ſuch þet pes tane away 

What hope 1s there many will like the Play, 

But good or bad, have patience but two howers, | 4.4 *\Y 

The Poets creait is at ſtake with otrs, \ 1 

ef 2. 
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| DVKES MISTRIS 
| eAFus Primus, / 


Enter Silvio, and Valerio, 


> Ecarc like tohavca brave,andjolly timeon't. 
\ The Court looks now aft ſhould be after ſuch 
B A tcmpeſt,what ſhould follow bnra calme, 


| Oe And Sun-beamee? wher's the Durcheſſe ? 
' Andyetas the caſeſtands,we can ſcarce give 
That title, all herglory is eclips'd, | ( her 


Shee's th weſt, poore gentle-womanT can 
But pity her, I meane Emuphemia. 
Sil. I dare nor ſpeake. 
Val. Thou mayſt ſpeake any thing 
That's Courtly,and in faſhion. | 
S$:]. Bat the/Dwke, | | 
Fal.'Ts Duke and Heaven preſerve him, lethim have 
| -Hishumorand his Miſtreſſes, whatare we 
The worſe, nay lets conſider like wiſe-men 
We arc the better for't, it gives us liberty, 
And matter for our dutifull imitation, © 
$4, But ſhe was his Dxtcheſſe. 
Val, What then ? 
B 


\ | 
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The Dules Miftris. 


LA Ja oiiann,. 
A flowing ſweetnes , andbutin his eyes | 
Can wantno beauty , how her nature may 
| Thus cruelly affronted , keepe that ſoft, 
Andnoble temper, | BY 
Val. Take he , andbe wiſe, 4 
Weare or ſhould be Courtiers,if it pleaſe 
- . The Duke for reaſons beſt knowne to himſelFe 
To have more Wives, I ſay *tis fit he have*em,. 
I make it my owne calc. 
$i, Thou artnot married. . ; 
Val.NoI dare not for that reaſon, cauſe I hold it 
Linfit my conſcience ſhould be limited, 
But we are private men,and thongh the Lawes 
Have power on us, the State , and D«kedome may 
Suffer, 1f he that is the ſoule of all, : 
I meane the Duke , ſhould waſt his life with one, 
One mclancholy wife , come let me tell thee 
Since he has choſen one , that he thifiks fayrer 
'Tis happy totrhisfirlt to keepe her: head on, 


$4.Coullt thou have thought ſocruell,Jas Enphema FS: 


Val.No thouart deceiv'd , if 1 were Duke * + 
*Tis ten to one 'de have noe Wife at all, 

Sil, How ? 

Val, Notof mine ovvne,while any of my ſubjes- 
Had thoſe 1 could aff:& ; whomI1'wo'd have | 
Preſented by their husbands , . they ſhould doc 
Themſelvesthat curtelie,none would denie, 
Conſidering what may follow. 

$71. Beſides Hornes. | 

Val.Right,ifthe toy be gameſome , the husbands mage 
For ever. $3, Cuckold, | * 

Val. And his Wife a great one, 

Hornes excuſe for all. Dos 
$31, The old mind ſtill, 
Val. I know my conſtitution 
£ nter Leontis, 
Ris countenance weares ſome fore of diſcontent 
Do'ss be not appeare Cloudy. 


The Dutes Miſtris, 
$1. Lett's ſpeake to him. | 
Yal. My Lord, — my Lord, 
Not anſwer, 
$11. He does not heare. 
My nobleft Lord. | ; 
| Val. If didthinke he were proud now ofa ſuddaine, 
I wod notaske him how he do'cs, to fave 
| Bis life—Tle ſpeake once more,my worthielt Lord, 
Leontio, Leo. Ha! 
Val. I ha waken'd him. 
Leo. Valerio, and Siluio, 
I am your ſcrvants. | : 
| Val. Not that we grudge ourgutics to your Lordſhip 
Or breath , for without flattery , I dare | 
Be hoarſe with prayſing,and with praying for you, 
But we would willingly have your Lordſhip take 
Notice , when we exprefle our hearts to ſerve you. 
Leo.Your pardon gentlemen,I am contident 
You have more vertuethen to let me ſuffer m your opinions 
$17. You looke fad. 
Leo, Not T. 
Val. And talkeas you had bur ſtartcd from a dreame, 
|  Tdarenot be too bold to enquire the cauſe, 
But your face will teach others melancholie. 


-— --- 


The Dukes Miſtris. 


Zeo, What Jealouſic ? 
Yal. Iknow not. 

Leo, 1s my heart tranſparent ? 

Val. Now 1oy revels1n the Court, 
By his command, and his example too ; 
Doenot affront hispleaſare, Iam bold, 
But'tis my zcale, that wo'd not haye you ſuffer, 
And you may give it pardon. 
Leo. 1 muſt thanke 

Thy love Palerio, thy heart does ſpeake 

Anoble ftiendſhip, you ſhall witneſſz Gentlemen 
. T will be very pleaſant, keepe, keepe in 

Yee rebell thoughts, and take ſome other time 

To ſhew your wildnes. ; 

$:1, Obſery'd you that ? 

Yal. Shall I be bold to aske your Lordſhip a que- 
Lea Any thing, (Nion ? 
Val. You will pardon the folly owt ? 

Leo, What is't ? becleare with me. 

Val. Arc you not in love, my Lord ? 
Leo, In Love ? 

Val. I have ſhrewd coniecures. 

Leo,. From what? 

Yal. From theſe dull Symptomes,if you be—- 
Leo, Whatthen 2? 

UVal. Let mebe your Phyſition, 'tis a woman 

] muſt preſume, 
Leo. What doesa man loveclſe ? : (cloathes 


Val.There þe thoſe men arc in love with their own, 


Their wits, their follics, their cſtates,themſclves, 
But if you Il-vea woman, let me adviſe you. - 


Si, Heare him my Lord, his praRtiſe upon that ſex. 


Has mace him learn'd,, 
Val. Something i have obſcrv'd 
After a huncred Miktrefles, 1 had beene dull cle, 
But to the point. 
| Leo, How would you adviſe mee ? 


Val. I would not counſcll younot to love at all, 


_ Azſomethatareall Satyr, 'gainſt the ſcx, | 


Love 


The Dukes Miftris. 
Love me a hanſome Lady, but ſo love her 
That ſtill your heart finde roome for a freſh beautie, 
For twentie, for a thouſand, : | 
Leo. Is inconſtancie 
So caſie,and ſo p:rdonable. 
UVal. Why dee” ſhift 
Your ſhirt, the linnen's fine,but not ſo cleane 
And ſweete after a Journey, 'tis a Juſtice 
To change:anda ſecurity a woman 
Is Tyrant, when ſhe ftindsa dotage, Love 
But wiſcly,to delight our hearts, not ruine'em 
With too fevere impreſlion. 
Zeo. Prethee tell me, | 
What doe moſt men dcfirethat arc in love? . £ 
Val. In this wiſe love I meane? why,my Lord,the 
Deſire to enioy their Miltrefles, what elſe |. 
Can beexpedted? and tis necetlary 
In my opinion. by 
xo, Hadit thoubeene woman, 
Thou wod'Rnot have beene ſo cruell. 
Val, Troth,my Lord, 
Iknow not how the ſex might have corrupted mee 
But had L heene eAdovir, withdut queſtion 
My Lady Yenns ſhould have had no cauſe 
Toaccuſe my baſhfullneſſe, I ſhould have left 
The Forreſt to have hunted — 
Leo, ] belceve it. 
Val. But I myſt be content. 


$4, Nothing wilt much trouble thy head Valerio, $ 


Val. 1. doenot vex myſelfe with much inquirie 
What men doe in the /ndies,or what Trade 

The great Turke's on, nar what hisdeligne is, | 
Nor does the State athome much trouble me, 

After the warres I enioy my limbs,and can 

Boaſt ſome activitic,untill ſome woman 

In kindnefie take me downe, be ru] d by me, 
Employ your ſpring and youth upon thoſe Joyes 
They are fit for,beget anew Flzmm, 


Under ſomeplcatmg ſhade lets lie and laugh . 
2 | B 3 


Our | 


The Dukes Miſtris. 

Our Temples crowr'd with Roſes, with the choyſe, 
Andrichett blood of Grapes ,quicken our vetnes, 
Some faire cheek'd boyes skinking our ſwelling Cups, 
And we with Joviall ſoules ſhooting them round 
At each mans lipa Miltreſle, 

$11.1 did looke for this before, 

Val. They in this Bower | — 
Shall with their Songs,and Muſicke charme our cares, 
Andnimbly dance, thcir bright haire looſely ſpread; 
Nor ſhall they more their amorous beauties hide 
Then thoſe contended for the golden Ball. 

Leo. Thou wodſt imagine many fine devices 
Bur after all theſe pleaſures,as there is 
Alimit, and a period fet , what will 
Succeed theſe raptures , when they are palt enjoyings 
But leave ſo many ſtings upon onr thoughts. * 

Val, We wo'not thinke of that;or if we do, 

Wece'le venture upon Fortunes curtcſic. 
*  Zeo.Thouartreſolute Yalerio, if ere ſorrow ' 

Lay ſeige to me, ile wiſh thee my companion. | 

' Yal.\ am your humble creature, and ſhall be hanord 
Tn-your commands. Oe Le 

Wn ---: Enter Aſtanio.: 

- . Af: My Lord, the Dake ”_ | 
Ask'd for you. eAſcanio whiſpers with 
Leo. Vie attend. Whither in haſt > Valerio, and Silvio, 

Val.Weare commanded to attend eArdelia, . * 
S:L.Itis his pleaſurc,we ſhould waite upon her - 
To hs preſence. | 

Leo. eArdeba, LAFCONY 

Tt will become you , and but that his highnes 

Exacts my perſon, T ſhouldbe apart © " Exeunt. 
Of her attendance, but nor ſerve her with 

Halfe the devotion, would pay Exphemia 

The too much injur'd Drurche; e, NOW a ſtranger 

To the D#kesbofome,while anotherits, 

And rules his heare,but this prepares my happincs, 
My hopes grow from her miſery, which may 
Encline Erphemia to pity me. 


F- The Dukes Miſtris, 
I muſt uſc art, 


Enter E —_— and Matrina. mn 
La. Good Madam have more comfort. ON 


Leo.Is not that ſhe ? her habite like her Fortis CTY 
Moſt blacke,and ominous , heer's a' change of Stars, 
Noe noyſe of waiters,and vfficioustroopes, - 

Ot Courtiers futter here,whete are the rrahne , _ 

Of Ladics,with morc-bloſſome then the Spring,” * * 

- Ambitious to preſent their duties to her, 

Where be thoſe -Jewells, whoſe proud blaze did uſe 

Tovye with Sun-beames,and ſtrike gazers blind? 

All gone behind a Cloud ? how ſhe obferyes  * 

The Structures, which more ſoft then Diowifo . 

ſcemeto incline their marble heads, and fweare | 

In the compaſſion of her injury, | 

My heart is labouring for breath, and yer 

T dare not ſpeake to her , the Duke has fpics . 

Upon her;and hig anger carries raine. : 
Enter Conttiers, who paſſe b 5 wegleftfully, 

Ewp.Sure I ſhould know this whe. 3 = 

La, Tis the Court Madam. 7,2 7 on. 

** * Exp. And thoſe were Couirtiers that pat > PRs 

La They were. - 

Emp.Some of them ſerv'd mg once but now the Y 

Has diſcharg*dall,, why dolt not thou fotlake'me. 
Za.l ſerv d you Madan foryont {&fe; and cantiot SS 

Thinke on you with lefſe reverence, for Your Fc, 

Of Fortune, 
Exnp.Is not that Leontio® | 
La.It is Madam. | 
Eup.Does he decline me toQ >rhonigt T AM nilierable; 

My gricfe wo'd not infe&t him, bitt he myſt 

Compoſe himſelfeto pleaſe;the ark whoſe creature 

He has beene alwayes. 
Zeo, T-will ſpeake to her, | 
Though death in the Does ye threatens r0 Kill cle! 
Great Miſtreſle. *''- 
Eup. Youdoenot well Leontio to infult ' 
Upon my miſery, Dioriſios frowne 


$1 


May 


The Dukes Miſtris. 
May make your feild as barren, 
* Lee. Byallvertuc, | 
And by your ele the Miſtris , I-have not 
One ht fo irreligious in my ſoule. 
1 weepe for your misfortune, and ſhall Study. 
Allhumble wayes to ſerve you. 
Eup.You hayc beene noble. | . 
Leo.Your titles arc all ſacred ſtill with me, 
The Dukes neglet cannot unprince you here ; 
Oh let not hafty ſorrow boalt a triumph 
Over ſo greata mind, let not that beauty 
Whither with apprehenſion of your wrong 
That may be ſoone repented and the Storme | 
That cowardly would ſhake that comlicſt building 
Make for your happines, ſome lament your fatc. 
F Enter $troz323. | 
Whoſe lookes ſpcake mirth, be.confident, the Duke 
Willchide the unlawful fame, that like rude ' 
And wandring meteor, led him from your vertucs 
With ſo mach danger to embrace Ardelia. 
Ser. The Dake. ſhall. know youx complements. _ Ex. 
Eup. Noe more, leaſt for your charity tome, | 
For] muſt call jt ſo, you rune not | 
Your favour with the D#ke, farewell Leoutio | 
Yer would pray one fayour from you. 


, 


FS 2 arora 
My life's your ſervant, *** 
£#p, It you hcare the Dake 
Speake of me,as I feare he never will 
But in diſpleaſurg, tell. him 1-will thinke it 
Noe cruclty to takethis poore lifs;from me, + 
Rathcr then let me draw a wretched breath 
With generall ſcome, Ict him command me dead, 
And I forgive him,otherwile farewel]. Eexennt. 
Lev, That.cloſe ſhew d.ſomcthing,likea will tobe, .. . 
Reveng'd her breſt heay'dup,and fell againe, | © 
While bothhereyes ſhot a contentionupward, 
As they would ſeeme to put juſt Heaven in mind 
How much ſhe ſuffers. 


Enter ; | 


" The. Dukes Aiſiris. 
...... . Enter Pallante, 
If eriefe thus become her, -: of now bog 
What magicke will not love put on ?: 1-muſt; - 
Stifle my paſſion. ' Pallante, welcome, 
| Youare well met in Court ; 
Where doſt thou live Palante ? 
Pall, Every where, Tr 
| Yet no where to any purpoſe, we are out 
| Of ulc, and like our Engines are laid by 
To gather duſt, the Court Iha' not skill in, 
I want the tricke of flatterie,my Lord, 
I cannot bow to Scarfct,and Gold-lace, 
|  Empbroiderie is not an /dol for my worſhip, 
Give me the warres agen. 
Leo, But yet remember we fight for peace, 
The end of warre. 
Pall. Incver did, my Lord. 
Leo, What? 1 
Pall. _ for peace, I fought for pay, and honour, 
Peace will undoe us. 
Leo, Tis the corruption of our peace,that men 
Glorious in Spirit,and deſert,arc net 
| Encourag'd. 
Pall, The faults ſomewhere. 
Leo. I preſume 
Thou art not of ſo tyrannous a nature, 
But thou conldſt be cortent to weare rich cloathes, 
Feed high,and want nofortune without venturing, 
To buy them at the price of blood. 
Pall, T could, ; 
Leo. And ile engage thou ſha't, be thig the Prologue, 
* Pall, NotI, keepe,keepe your money. 
| Les, You doe not ſcorne my bounty, 
Pall, You may gucflc 
Thar fortune hasnot doted much upon mee, 
And yet 1 muſt refuſe it. 
| Leo, Yourrcaſon pray ? 
Pall, Why ten to one I ſhall ſpendit» 
Leo. So tis meant. 
C 
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The Dubes Miffyis. 
Pall.'\will make me gay a while, but I ſhall pawne 
My Robes, and put on theſe agen, : | 
Leo, Thou ſha't not Bee 154 THAT 
While I have Fortune to preſerve thee otherwiſe, 
Pall.I fay out of my love toyou 1 malt nor, 
Inever yet tooke money upon charity, . 
T carn'd it in the Warre , and ile deſeruc*t 
In peace, of you 1 cannot, tis my miſery 
To be unſerviceable. 
Leo. Is thatyour Scruple ? 
But that / know thy hamor,7 ſhould thinke 
This cunninggbut you ſhall not,S*,defpaife, 
I ſhall fnd waycs to have mention'd 
In your accounts for merrits, doubtnot, 7 
Will give you occaſion to deſerve more. 
Pall. Onthoſe conditions i'le take more, and thinke the - 
Of my ownelite, honour'd by your imployments. (better 
Leo. The Duke. 
Enter Duke, Stroxzz3i, Aſcanio. 
Ds. Ha ? Leontio, 
Str, If / have any braynes, he ſhew*d a pation: 
Did not become him to your Dwtches, Sr, 
D«,Prefumes he on his blood, above our fayour ? - 
Dares he but in a thought controule our pleaſure, 
No more, wee'le takenoe knowledge, oh my Lord 
You abſent your {elſe too much, though we confeſſe 
Our State muſt owe much to your care,we would not 
Your-offices ſhould waft you with imployments 
Preſcrve your health / pray—— 
Leo, I never did 
Entoy it more then when 7 ſtadicd ſervice, 
And duties to your grace. | 
Ds, Nuſicke, the minuits 
Are fad !'th abſence of Ard:lia, : 
And moovetoo (low, quicken their pace with Luts, 
And voices. 
A Song, | 
Dau No more;we willbe Muſicke of our ſolves, 
And ſpare your Arts , thought of 4ſr4«/iz, 
| Should: 


The. Dukes Miftris, 
Should ſtrike a harmany: through every hear, '-_ .- - 
Whatbrow lookes ſad, when we command delight? 
We ſhall accountthit man. aTraytor to us, 

That weares one ſullen Cloud: apon his face, 


' Tle read his ſoule in't,and by our brightMiſtrefſe, | 


Then which the World: containes noe richer beauty, - © 
Puniſh his daringfime.. "oo I 
Leo,He will deſerve it 7 (2220, 
Great Sir,that ſhall offend with the leaſt &dnes, 
Or were it ſo poſlz{t, yet your command —_- 
That itretches tothe forte, would make it ſmite, + - 
And force a bravery ſevere old age , © 
Shall lay aſide his fullen gravity, £ 
And revell like a youth, the froward Matrons 
For this day,ſhall repent their yeares, and coldnes 
Ofblood, and with agentheir tempting beauties: - 
To dance like wanton Lovers. Ld Cee Hed pan 
Ds. My Leontio, (20 90 YOMats 
In this then thou doſt preſent our boſome to thee, 
What's he ? 
Leo, A Gentleman that has deſerv*d 
For ſervice in your late warres, Sir,a Captaine. . | 
Ds. He may turne Courtier now, we have nouſe 
Ofnoyſe,we can march here without a Drumme, 


| Thope weare not in arreares to him, 


He haunts us for noe pay ? 
Leo,Your bounty beſte that,hath wormetheir hearts, 
Du,Why has he noe better cloathes ? this isa day 
Of Triumph. 
Pall.] beſeech your highnes pardon, 
I ha* drunke your health in better cloathes,diſpilo 
My Chiiſtian Buffe;; this'is the fruits of peace, 
le waite on you agen. Exit. 
Das, Wher's my Ardelia ? 
How at the name my ſpirits leape within me, 
And the amorous winds doe catch it from my lips 
To {weeten the Ayre-——heaven at the ſound 
Lookescleare, and lovely, and the earth put's on 
A ſpring to welcome it, ſpeake Leontio | 
Bs Strozz; 


The Dukes Miftvis. 
Strozzs, Gentlemen, bur ſhe appeates. | 


Enter Ardelia, Valerio, Sil wie: 
For whom the World ſhall weare- cternall ſhine, 
Brightcſt Ardelia,Quecene of love, and me, 
Ar. The onely.honor, my ambition climes too, ' - 
' Tsto be held your highnes humbleſ hand-maid, 
D#.Call methy ſervant,what 
New charmes her lookes docs throw upon my ſoule. 
$4 How the Duke gazes? ay 
Ds. There isſome ſtrange divinity within her, 
Is there not Valerio? | 
Yal. Iam not rcad fo farre yet as divinity, 
Minc is but humane learning. 
Dm. Spcake agen, . 
And at thy lipps - HO ſhall hang to. lcarne 
New tuncs, and the dull ſpheres bur celdly imitate, 
I am transform'd with my exceſſe of rapture, 
Frowne,frowne aAraclia I ſhall forget 
I am mortall clſe, and when thou haſt throwne downe 
Thy ſcrvant,with one ſmule exalt agen | 
His heart to hcaven,, and with a kiſle breath in me 
Another foule fit for thy love, but all 4p 
My language 1s too could,and we walt time, 
Lead on,ther's ſomething of more ceremony 
Expcats our preſence, taly is barren 
Of what we with to entertaine Ardelia.. 
Leo, May all the plcaflires thought can react attend you. 


OE: l E Xteunt. 
. Emis Aus primi. 


The Dukes AMiftris. 


Aftus Secundus. 
"S _ 
h Enter Bentivolio , Horatio. 


Hor. BE counſell'd yet without being tooambitioug. 


To buy a deere repentance. 

Ben. Now we are. 

Arriv*d at Court, ſhame to our reſolution, 

I prethee do'nt tempt me to ſuch cowardiſe, - 

oratio I muſt ſec her,, ſheele not blaſt us, 

She was lovely when our eyes faluted laſt, 
Andat my fare-well many innocent teares 
Wittneſl'd her forrow, cleere as April weepes 
Into the bolome of the Spring, not ſe 
Ardebia ? | 

Her, You have travel'd ſince, and ſhe 
Wanting noe beauty,was not over willing 
To languiſh in your abſence,how I pity thee, 
But that | wod not toomuch vexe your folly, 
Do'tthinkether's faith in any womans cyes, 
She wept at parting, a ſtrong vbligation | 

When they can thread their teares,and makea chaino 
Of water,let me weare one o' their bracelets ; 
Iwill convince thy madnesn ſx words, 
Admit ſhe faid ſhe lov*d you, andto your thinking 
Vow'dit,for you fay you were contracted 
All this is nothing. Ben, No. 

Hoy. Notthis;although | 

You had beene married, and i'th Sheets together, 
And chaffer d earneſt for a boy, *tis nothing 
It binds not, 

Ben. How ? | 
Hor, Not with a thouſand witneſſes. 
Ben, How not bind her ? 

Hor,Not any woman hving, _ polleſt 

| V3 


Wig 


The Dubes Miſtris, 


'Witha wandring ſpirit, clap her in a dungeon, 
Pilethree Caftles on her, yer ſhe fhall on 
Brezke priſon when ſhe has bur the leaſt minde toot ; 
Shic le worke throngha Steele-mine, to mecte a friend 
That ſhe likesbetter, with more caſe throw up Pg 
A quarric of Marble, than a Molc ſhall duſt, - 
They worke with ſpirits, man,and cali doe wonders, 
Eſpecially a hanfome woman, from whole falſe 
Andſly temptations, all my wits defend me, 
There were ſome dealing with an Elviſh female, 
That had but a courſe face, or ſay but halfe a one, 
Emnaticke eycs, with no more ſight than could 
Niſtinguiſh well, man from a horſe,or bearc, 
To keepe her from miſtake in procreation, 
- A noſe of many faſhions, and as many 
Water-workes in *em, lipsof honeſt hide, 
And made to laſt, teeth of a Moores -=* 
A chinne, without all controverſic,g | 
To goea fiſhing with,a witches beard on't, 
With twentie other commendarions, fich a thing 
Were no miſchicfe, and a man might truſt | 
Her with no ſcruple in his Conſcrence, cR 
Ben. This is plaine madnefſe. 
Hor, You may call it ſo, 
But Ile be bound totravell farther with 
This Night-mare,than the fineſt fleſh and blood 
You court, and call yotr miſtreſſe, why the Deyill 
With al] his art, and nnalice will nere cuckold me, 
And I ſhould leave her in hell, and goe a journey, 
L iheuld be ſure at my returne fo find her 
Safe,and untouch'd, fonnd of her winde,and limbs ; 
A faire,and hanſome woman would nat ſcape ſo : 
You have my opinion now and *twere lefſe evill 
To practiſe it,you mind not my inltrutions, 
Zen, NotT. 
Hor, Theſe LeAtares have I. read toth* City 
With the ſame ſucceſſe, that Gentlemen might live honeſt, 
And men have lucke to father their awne children, 
But »twillnotbe,you arc reloly'd to try it ? 


Ben, | 


The Dukes Miſiris. 
Zen, AmT engag'd thus farre to fallbacke now? 
Hor, Remember whereyou are yet, 

Ben. T am ith Court. 
Hor. Where you expe& to complement with the Dukes — 
Ben, What ? 
Hor, What doe you thinke ? the D#kes married, 

bs fay although he love eArd*lia, 

And without queſtion, in theſe parts may want 

No intelligence of your purpoſe and your perſon, 

And theres n2 donbt,bur if he find you quaile-catching, 

He has power enough to coole your blood,and hers, 

Should the remember what hag palt betweene you, 

In that reſpe& be caution'd,doe not worke 

A double ruine, to ſooth one vaine humour ; 

Eyes will beget an appetite of more neerenelle, 

And how that may tucced, tis better feare,than prove. 
Ben, I prethee fright me not with ſhadowes, 
Hor.You are then for her ſubRance— He not leave you, 
Ben, Ile ſee her did the Duke proclaime it death, 

Hoy. I Had rather ſee the Cow, with her five legges, 

And all the Monſters in the market,then 

Be tronbled with the ſpectacle, but on, _ 

Stay,yet will you but ſee her? will her face content you, 

A farre off, without multi, lying twinckles, ; 

Ridiculous ſighes, or croſt armes pinion d thus, 

As the Kinght-Templers leggsare,whollie buried, | 

Like Taylors, no djeed lookes, as yad 

Your father alive agen to ſend you out 

Toſea,with pention to maintaine you in bisket, 

Poore John,and halfe a livery,which ſhould be 

Partof your governor, to read morrall vertue 

And lenton Lectures to you, or if ſhe frowne 

As much as ſay my friend, am not for you, 

The Dukes the better Gentleman , and ſhall pay for't 

Will you retumne then with a handſome patience, 

And wiſely love where no manels will rivall you, 

A Witch or ſome old woman, | 

Ben. ] prethee leave oy 
Thy phrenzy,thou ſhal't witnes ile be temperate, 


Enter 


The Dukes Miſtris, 
| Enter Valeiio. 


Who's this ? Signior Yaleris, 
Val. Benthvolio, welcome te 
Pave, and the Court. 
Ben. My fricnd, Sir. 
Val, You both divide me. 


Ben, Then / am no _ 
In confidence of that friendfhip we both (eal'd 
In TravelI. 


Val. What affaires brought you to Pavie? 
Zen, Being at large, Thad curioſitic 
To obſerve what might improve my knowledge here 
With ſome talte of your Courr. | 
Val, And:[am happic 
I have ſome power to ſerve your wiſh,nor could you 
Arrive to {cc it ſhine with more delight, | 
It is compos'd of revells,now all ayre, 
Let me preſent you to the Duke. 
 Bez. I ſhallbehonour'd to kiſle his hand. 
Val, Sha't ſec his Miſtreſle, | 
The faire vFr4cha,the Dukes no aint, 
1 may tell thee. 
Hor. Pray Sir,with your favour, 
Cannot the Court furmih a Gentleman, 
Andnecd be, with anuglie face or two, | 
Such as would turne your ſtomacke, would content. 
My fancic beſt, | 
Val, What meanes your friend? 
Ben, A humour he playcs withall, 
Ual. He would not play with ſucha woman, wo'd he? 
Hoy, Yes,and if the place be not | 
Too barren to afford me one il|-favourcd 
Enough. 
Val. Nere fearc it, they are common here 
As Crowes, and ſomething of a hue by moone-ſhine 
Promiſe to keepe your wits and ile prefent you. 
Hor, I havca leaſe Sir,of my branes and darc 


| 


The Dukes Miſiris. 


* Enconnter with an armie out of Lapland. | Exeunt; 


Moaſicke, and Seng in Dialogue, - 


Enter the Duke, Ardelia, Fiametta, Leontio, 
Strozzi, eAſcanio, Silvio, Ladies. 


| D#k. How likes eAraclie this ? 
Ard, If it afte CE Ns 
Your highnetſe care, dutic hath ſo compos d 
My will to obedicnce,l muſt praiſe the muſicke, 
And wiſh noother objed tothat ſence, 
[]nlefic you.pkaſc to exprefle more harmonic - 
By ſome commands from your owre voice,that will 
Challenge my more rcligious attention, 
D#.'N hat charme is in ber language?ccaſe all other 
(But diſcord to her accents) what a ſweet, 
And winning ſoule ſhe has, 1s itnot pity 
She ſhould be leſlie than Dutcheſle, farre above 
Euphemia in beautic,and rare ſoftneſle 
Ot nature,I could wonder,gaze for ever ; 
But I expoſe my paſſion too much : 
To cen(ure.yet who darcs diſpute our will ? 
Leontiolooke upon Ard: ba, 
And tell me. | 
Leo, What Sir ? 
Dk, Canſt ſeenothing there? 
Leo, 1 (ce a ſpacious field of beautie Sir. 
 Dak. Tis poore and ſhort of her perfection, 
Bearc her this other. Jewell, I w ill have her 
Shine like a volumne of bright conſtellations, 
Till allthe world turne her 1dolater : 
When did Ewphenualooke thus ? t 
Leo. Never fir. | 
Duk, Be Judge thy ſclfe Leontio, if my Dutches . 
Lov'd me, could the denie her Diomio 
This happineſſe,but ſhe hasa ſtubborne ſou!e, 
She has,and ſhall repent it. 
Leo. Sir,rcemember - * 
D 


The Dukes Miftris. 
Shee isa princeſſes. . © + re pEPs 
Da.You were beſt remember her, 
Perhaps ſheele take it kindle, 
Leo. Sir, lhope + : 
You have moreaſſurance of my faithto you 
Then to intepret —- 
Ds. Nothing, come,all's well, 
Name her noe more, how cre ſhe has diſpleafd 
Us.you can violate noe duty {till 
To love her. 
Leo, | (ir ? 
Ds.This infe&s delight, 
Let's dance my ſweete Ardelia, 
Leo, The Dukes jealous 
Or me batraid, | 
Du. Leontio, Silvio,Strozzi, 
The Ladies bluſh for you,they have breath'd too much. 


While the Dance is 


Enter Valerio, Bemtivolio , Horatio, 


Val. Sir, here are gentlemen deſire the grace 
Tokifſe your highneſle hand. 

Da. Ardelia ſupply our Dutcheſle abſence, 

Val.1t is the Dukes deſire by his example,you extend your 
Faire hand to a payre of ſtrangers, ambitions of the 
Honour. | 

Ard, Benttuolis? | | 
Tis he,how my heart trembles asmy frame 
Would fall to peeces,doe you know that gentleman ? 

Va. Yes, Madam, | | 

Ar,Lethim attend me in my lodgings 
It will be worth your fricend-ſhip to condu& him. 

Val I ſhall. 
D#.Your countenance changes, I obſerv'd 
Your eycsupon that Stranger, 
Ar. He revewes | | 
The memory of a brother, I lov'd dearely, 7 
| | That: 


The Dukes Miftris. 
That dicd at Sea:Tne'refaw two folike. © 
Du.For repreſenting one fo neare Ardeha, 
Receive another welcome , and what favours 
Your thoughts can ſtudy from our Coart,poſſefi> *em. 
Ber. You oblige my humbleſt ſervices — how now,how 
Ho. Why ſcuruily,you flatter (doft like this? 
Your ſelfe into difirudtion, I ſee | | 
The Arrow will peirce thy heart, deeline it yet. 
Ben, Still frantickely appoſing. ' - 
Ho.I ha* done | 
Be mad,i'le give my braine to ſomewhat els, - 
Sir, I'wod fee a phitnomy, though ir looke = 
As big as the fower winds, Tha' court-ſhip for it, 
And wonotbeblowne offwith an'Hericano,' © © 
Yet truſt me i'le be honeſt, 7 
Va. I beleeve you. | 
Ho.Onely to pleaſe my eye. 
Va, What thin of 
That Divellslans-{{ , you obfery'd not her, 
Notwithſtanding her complex1on, ſhe isa Lady 
Lfſctull at Court, to ſet of other Kices, 
Eſpecially the Dukes Miſtres, whom for that, 
And ſome thing clſe his grace has recommended 
Tobe her companion , will ſheſerve turne? 
Did youcver ſee a more excellent wall-eye 
Eo. I marry,Sir. | 
F-aNay I&t me prepare you, 
Madam dee obſerve that Gentleman, 
Theitring Stranger, he has bulines toyou, 
And you will bid it welcome. 
Fiz. Docs he know me ? 
Va. He inquir'd for you | 
' Byall diſcriptiong—and I gueſt he may 
Be worth your favour. - © | 
Fia, Mane ? - ok 
Val It ever man | 
Were an Jdolater, he is yours , 1Tebring him | 
Toyour lodgings Madam,f you pleaſe. 
© Fia.You'le hanour me. | + | 
D 2 | Du 


The Dukes Miſtiis. 
Ds. Agento our reyells;, 'thersnoc life without being 
Val, Not now *.yoi ſhall have opportunity,  {( aQtive, 
And I have commiltion to informe you ſomething, 
Away here's like to be.a;Storme,.. 
Enter Enphenma. 
Ben. What 2 ſhee ? 
Va. Enpbemia, 
Str. Your. Dutches , Sir. 
Ds. How dares ſhee interrupt us ? 
Leo, A guard about my heart,| am undone &'s. 
Each looke, and motion in her greite preſent 
Such a commanding ſweetnes,it I obſerve 
With the ſameeyecs [ ſhall betray my ſclfe. 
2#p,k come not Sir,with rudenes of my language, 
Oc perſon to offend your mirth , although . 
the nature of my ſorrow is ſo wild. 
It may infet weake mindsand ſuch as have not 
Some proofe in their owne boſomes, but to make 
One,and my laſt ſuite , which when you have haard 
It may appeare ſo reaſonable. and proportion'd 
To what your thoughts allow me,that you will 
Find caſily a conſent to make it fortunate, | 
And me inthe prevailing. 708 
| Ardelia offers to depart, 
D«,Docnot moove- 
Ardclia,l am tull proteRion here, . 
Exp,Ther*s ſomething ſir inmy requeſt to make her happy 
e-774. I darc not hcare the Dutrcheſſe, | (too. 
Her.Jookes wound me. 
D#u,Speake your promiſing wiſhes, 
Evp.Although I know not for what guiltin me 
Of more then my obedience, and ſome Jefl: 
Beauty then dwells upon Ardelias checke, 
You have exild me from your love, and bolome, 
And worlſe then one condemn d by force of laws, 
For ſmne againſt your bed have ſentenc'd me 
To wander with diſgrace,carv'd in my brow 
The Fable of a Dwicheſſe, and your anger; 
My deſwegare you would have ſo couch charity 


._ Jhogny 


The Dokes Aiſtris.. 


Though you have made me an out-Jaw by your: doome,. ., 


Not to compell me after all my hemes: 
Tobea murderer , Fig 4 
Ds, Treaſon, qur Gerard... o 
Emp.Y ou ſhallnot trouble Sir your feares 1 PL ag 
the leaſt blacke thought againſt your perſon W_ 
Avert fo foule 3'ſmne,the danger all 
Doththreaten me, and my life, which I thus | 
Moſt humbly beg may not be forc'd through blood 
By my owne hands -urgd by your heavy wrongs 
Toſucha deſperate mutiny, which you may 
Prevent by your revenge © of Law upon me. 
To which, and your'diſpleaſure 1 ana yeild 
My life your welcome ſacrifice, i'le praiſe 
Your mercy for my death, and bleſſs the ſtroake . 
Devids my fad foule from me, 
Ds. This your projc ? 
Leo.Did you heare the Darches ſaite ? 
Ard.Noec, but Ie beg ; 
It may be granted, doe not fir deny 
Your Dxtches her delircs ſo juit, and reaſonable ; 
Leo.Hows this ? ſhee'le pray to be ny on her, 
Audacious woman 4 
Enp.Let me riſe withhortor. | 
Ds. Ardelia knowegnot what RO” s ad. 
Zeo.She'le appeare cunning. | 
Ard.lJam —_ 
She hath propounded nothing ill becoming. 
Zeo.Nothing, a very trifle, weariedwith 
Her injuries ſhe onely begs the Duke 
Would be fo kind to order with as much 
Conveniency as he pleaſe, her head tobe 
Chop'dof,that all,and you were charitable 
To joyne ſo modeltly in the Avancemens 
Of her deſires. 
Ard, Detend it heaven, 
Madam your pardon , I imagin'd not 
You aynrd ſuch cruelty upou your ſclfe, 


Eup. Proudand difſembling womapgasſuch impudence.. 
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The. 'Dukis- Miſtris. © 
I take my ſpirit to me, and no more | 


Will put my breathtothe expence of prayer | 
Tobe ſhort-liv*d, I will deſire to live i. 


To ſee heaven drop downe juſtice, with ſuck loud, - " 


And publicke twy(cof my revenge onthee, 


And thy adulterate arts, as the world naming 


But once eArdelia, ſhall be palſey-ftracke. 
I feele a new,and frery ſoule withm me, 
Apt to diſperſemy rage,which Rare andmy 
Religion would ha' ſtifled, Oh my fate 1 * 
Ds, She raves, to priſon with her,we are not ſafe 
While ſhe enjoyes the freedome of our ayre : 
Stay ( my good Genius )ſhe carries yet. 
The title of our Dutches ; tis our pleaſure 
Leontio,ſhe be your prifoner, 
But (ee her narrowlic contmd,till we 
Determine what ſhall follow,in what we 
Limic,you not make your owne reaſon guide, 
But on your life ſecure her. 72 
Leo, Your commands 
In all things I obey, moſt bleRt occafion ! 


D«.Foolc,thou doit entertain what qult ando thee; o_ = 


And make you both ripe for ctcrnall abſence ; 
Hug Join the clouds,and coutt her linjles, '* =. * 
Though ſhe confent'not.tiscuough youl Hand 
Suſpected,aud expos'd to equal danger. - - 
You ſhanot loſe your ayre to plead for death, 
Thus wele ſecuree-Hiblia. 2 

Gap, Thang, HE rn 
And with all chearefullneffe rFgne my will 
To impriſonment, or death ; forgive the wildnefſe, 
And furie of my languzge1 repent ny, 
My wiſhupon e-Hrarla, may The hve. 
Todoe ſo too,and yen tobepofteſt - 
Ofall joyes,Earth and Heaven can blefls your heart 
May danger never in a dreame affright you, (with. 
And if you thinke I Jive too long,tispoſſible, 
Before you ſend death to-conclude my ſufferings, © 
Some thouglits of- you may -withor my -peorc heart, - *.* © 


Pang ont: 


The Dukes Miftris.-. 

And make your path ſmooth,to what moſt yauoytn : -- 
Be not a tyrant wheni'me.dead,npon | 
My fame, althongh you with mg notalive,. _ ... 
Yetlay I was. Expbemia,let that ticks ; - ... -...... .,. 
[Jpon my Tombe,if you will grace my ſhade. ©... 
With ſo much coſt, in that name is _— 

. Enough to tell the world for whom 1 died. 

Dw. We hearc $00 much, away with her, _, 
4). of 2478 96h, Exeunt. 
 Finis Altus Secunds. 


—_——— —_—— 


Aﬀtus Tertius. - 
Enter Bentivelio, Valerw, Horatio, 


-_; Have given a trcaſirre to your boſome Six. / 
Val. LYou ſhannot friend repent it and thisa& 
Of ſo much confidence,new binds my faith to. you 3; _ 
Contracted to e-4rdelia ? I may chance makeuic of this. 
Your pilgrimage endshere— Exit Valerio 

Hor. Doe you know P54 
Whatyou have done ? 

Bee, I have told him what . 
Concern'd Ardelia,and my ſelfe ; thou wod Rt. 
Suſpe&,and chide my credulousnature, come, 
Hetruſt him with my life. 

Hor. That's done —_— | 

' Hehas ſecret, much goo doc him wo't, 

Should ha' burnt a rollge thraugh my hayt,and lett 
It aſhes,ere thrad wandred from me thus, 
And if you. never did before,pray now 
He may be honoſt to you, tis too late 
To finde compunAton tor it,pray,and heartily 
He may be dumbe, FAD 
Enter Valerio and Ardelia, 
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The' Dukes Miſtris. 
Val, Signior Bentivolio? RS 
Exit eArdelia,and Bentivolie, 

So,ſo,thats over now tle condu@ you. _— 
To your pretious Saint,unlefſe yourbloud turne © + 
Coward. Ho, Ob never feare it,Sir. 

Val, But would youdid 
Firſt tell me and diſcharge me of ſome wonder, 
You have an humor of the. neweſt faſhion 
I ere yet faw;and how the Court may follow't 
L know not, how long have you beene poflzſt Sir ? 

Ho, Poflz{t ? what Divell doc you meane ? (ſure ? 
Val.Wirth theſe ilfaveur'd,deforar'd women,y are bewitchd 
Ho. Thou doſt not know the fiends I have convers'd with, 

Uatl.I haveno 2mbition to be acquainted 

With any Goblins,further then their knowledge 
Might make me underſtand the ground of your 
Inchantment. : 

Ho, Oh a world,Legions,Legions. 

Yal. Of what? | 
Ho, Ot hanſome women, 

Val. They the cauſe of this ? (with 

F's. Their falſe, and perwr*d natures, Tnere met 
One hanſome Face thar made a conf: tence of me. 

Val, And dee thinke to tinde -* 4b nt 
More Faith in thoſe that lookeall ore like Devills? 

He.Tis poſſible they may have ſoyles,who knowes? + 

Howere m my revenge, ile love, and doate on 'em, 
And tutithe thy are the Sexcs glorie. We, 

Val, I have enough.” OD 


* 


Enter Ardelia, and Bentivolio, ap . ho 


They are return'd, this way Sir,to your Fayric. 
; Exennt. 
eAr. My deareſt Benrsvolio,why doft ſtand 
At fo much gaze,and diftance.as thou wod'lt 
Teach love unkimdneſſe,can thefe-ourward formes 
Diſguiſe me from thy knowledge, lets falute; 
My lips rctaine their ſoftneſſe, and unles 


_ The Dukes Miſiris, 
Thy love bechang'd,qur breath may meet,and we 
Convey the heartie meaning of our ſoules, 


As we once did, 
| Ben, Y are very brave eArdehia, 


eAr, But have no pride without you, theſe areno 


Glories compar'd to what I weare within, 
To ſec thee ſafe, whom my feares gave up loſt, 
And after ſo much abſence,doe / live 

To embrace my Bentivelio ? 

Ren, You would have me 

Beleeve Fam welcome hither,faire Ardelia, 
Pardon,]l know not yet what other name 

To call you by and if / wrong your titles, 

Be gentle to my 1gnorance , this hand . 

You gave me once, when no ambition frighted 
The troth we vow'd, our chaſt ſimplicity 
Durſt kifle without a ſhame,or feare tobe 
Divorc'd by greatnes, tell me,{weet e-Lrdelia, 
When 7 did court thy Virginfaith,and paid 
Aninnocent tribute to thy molt chaſt lip, 
When we had ſpent the day with our diſcourſe, 
And night came rudely into part us, what 
Were then thy uſuall dreames ? how many viſions 
Were let into thy ſleepe,thou ſhouldſtbe great, 
Torne from my boſome;,to enrich thy ſelfe, 
Anda Dukes armes? and that a time ſhould come, 
When I, the promiſd Maſter of this wealth, 
Should thus preſent my ſelfe abeggar to thee, 
And count thy {miles a charitic ? 

efrd, What meancs 

My Bentivolio by this paſsionate language ? 

6 Ben, I doe confcfle I was compelbd to be 
Anexile from thee, in obedienceto 

My father, who wonld truſt me to the Scas, 
Or any land, ere leave me to this ſhipwracke, 
For ſo hisanger ſin'd againſt thy beautie, 


Wuilſt the Idoll Cold grac'd not thy fairer Temple, 


Yet when we plighted hearts, Ardelia, 
[tied with mine an everlaſting contra, 
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The Dukes Miſtris. 


And did expeR”at my returne to have found 
Thine ſpotles. 

Ard. Tis the fame. 

Ben. The ſame tome ? | 
What makes you here then ? doe not, doc not flatter 
Thy guilt ſo much, Isnot this Pavizs Court ? 
Araclias Court indeed, for ſherules herc, _ 

The Lady Paramount whillt the Duke himiclte: 
Bowes like a ſubje&t ! 

Av. Benot,Sir too credulous, 

And with; too apprehenſive thoughts dos injury 

To that which vou ſhould cheriſh, the Dake 15-— 
Ben,Youlec ſay none of your {ubic, 

He 1s a prince, 

Prince of your Province, writs Ard:lia his, 

Tis raviſl'd all from me, and1am become 

Aſtranger to my owne , may ſtand, and ſec 

My rrealure rifled.all my wealth tane from me, 

And dare not queſtion the injurious power 

That revells in my glory,but canſt thmke 

I will be cold for ever,;that all ſeeds 

Of man lie dead within me, and my ſoulec 

Sunke in my phlegme, willnever riſe to forme 

Some 1uſt revenge ? thinke there are then noe furies, 


Ard4,You come tothreatennot to love, and haying 


Already by long abſence made a fault, 
To quit yourſelfe would lay aftaine on me, 
Tisnot well done. 


Enter a Servant, : 
Ser.The Dake. Exlt, 
Ber. The Dake ? 
Ard, Tis poilible 
He may noticare your anger. 
Bea.Tle ſquat then | 
Bchind this Hedge, this Carden hath quient ſhades, 
I hope you'le not betray me. | | 
Ard.This the forme 
Of your revenge, 


Enter 


The Dukes Mifiris, 


Enter Duke, 
Da My faire Araelia : 
Excuſe me if 1 prefie upon thy private | 

W alkes,lovegwes a bouldnes to meane ſpits, - 
But in a Princes breſt: tis much more ative, 
And fearesnoe imputation, what doth fright 
Thy countenance ? j hope Ardzliz 
My preſcnce bringsnoe horror. 
Ard.Sir,much comfort, 
Whether it were my fancie or a truth 
I know not. 
D#.What's the matter? 
Ard.You havenoe fatires 
Within this ground doe any haunte this Garden ? 
Da, Satiers ? TS v4 | 
Ard.As I haveread *em charaQer'd, 
So one appear*d,or | imagin'd ſo, ; 
And as you centred hid himſclfe,they are 
Halfe men-——— 
Ds, Ralfe beaſts, 
Ard.With Goats homes in their forc-head, 
The thought on't troubles me. 
Du.The ef: onely of melancholice thonghts, 
Noe ſuch things are 


In nature,yet vle ſearch, md—trange apprehenſion. * 


Ar.'Twasmorcthen ſhape,fure it did talke to me, 
Andthreaten me ſor your ſake. 
Ds, Fow?for mine ? 
Tle have the Trees, and Arbors all tome up, 
Divels lurke here ? the carth ſhallnot ſecure em, 
er4.He aid he lov'd me.and accufd my heart 
Of periury, as we had becne contraQted. 
D#,More firange ! my guard ! 
Ard.Stay ſir,before you goe 
Let me beſeech your inltice in defence 
Ot my much iniur'd honour, as youare 
A Prince,l doe beſeech you ſpeake all truth, 
For letlumte the Divell,l le not have 
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The Dukes Miſtris; 


My innocence abuſd , I know not from 
What fame,or fond opinion voic'd of me, 
By ſome that had more thought to ferve your will 
Then vertue,l was made beleeve you lov'd me, 
Which though my force reſiſted by-ſome praQtiſes, 
You gaind my perſon hither., and in Court 
Command my ſtay. | 
Ds, Entrcat,my beſt Ardelia, 
Ar,You may S$ir,ſmoothyourcauſe,but I can fetch 
A witnes from my boſome to convince 
The truth I urge,yet Jet me not be loſt 
To gratitude,my ſoule bids me acknowledge 
der was ſubic& toa Prince more bound 
For free. and beautcous graces,then Ardelia 
Toyour highnes, and withmany lives to waſt 
In Covic for them,I wereſtill in debt to you, 
Ds, Tis in thy power to ſatisfic for all, 
And leave me tcn times more oblig'd.to thee. 
Ar.Let me for this time beg on anſwer from you, 
AltFough I am not 1gnorant , what price 
Your wild bloud would cxaR,ſpeake 1n the care 
Of (ilent heaven, have you obteyn'd ſo much 
As oneſtoope to your wanton avarice, 
One bend to pleaſe your inflam'd appetite - 
Du Not any yet , the more unkind »rdetia.. 
Ar.Speake chearcly by the honour of a Prince. 
Ds.By better hopes 1 ſweare, and by thy {elfe. 
Ar.Xoudoe me Sir,but Juſtice, I will ſtudy 
To pay my humbleſt duty, and rle tell 
When next / ſee the Satire ——— 


Du, To diſcharge thoſe feares , i'le preſently deſtroy, 


This Garden, and not leave ſhelter, 
For a Bird. 
Ar Yourpardon, 
To what wo'd my immagination lead me ?. 
I ſceall wasbut melancholic,hcre was nothing. 
D#.Fruits of a troubled fancic,come be pleaſant, 
And tcll me when-you will redeeme your cruelty, 


The, Dukes Miftris. 


Tt may incline yon ſomewhat to remember 
By what ſoft wayes I have perſued your love, 
How nobly 7 would ferue you. 

Ar. Love, your grace 
Knowes,never was compelld. 

Dx.Þut love ſhould fmd 
Compaſſion to-the wound it makes , I bleed, 
And court.thy gentle pity to my fufferings, 
All Princes are not of ſo calme a temper, 
Thinke of it iny Ardelia, and reward 
The modeſt expectations of a heart, 
That in thy abſence withers, bat !le have thee 


' Tochidethy cruel] thoughts and till our lipps 


Salute agen, flatter my ſelfe with hope 
Thy nature will be wiſe, and kind to love, 


Where tis fo fairely courted. | Exit. 


Ben. Is he gone ? 
With whatacknowledgment of my fault /rdelia 
Shall I beſeech thy pardon, I am loſt 
In wonder of thy innocence ; *twere juſt 
I ſhouldſuſpe the truth of my owne boſome, 
Thou haſt too rich a goodnes. 
eAr,Now you flatter, 
I knew noe way o'th ſuddaineto convince you, 
But by the Dales confeſſion, 1 am yet 
Preſeru'd my Bentivolis, but with what 
Danger of being loſt to thee, and honour 
I ſhall remaine here, may concerne our [calouſic, 
Ben Together with the knowledge of thy vertue 
Like balſome powr'd into my eare, I tooke 
A poyfon from the D#ke, I find he loves thee 
Witha blacke purpoſe, and within his language 
Was ſomething worth our feare indeede , it will 
Require ourſtudy , and much art, eArdelia. 
er Let*s retire into my chamber , and mature 
Some courſe for both our ſafctics. 
Sen, 1 attend you, | 
| Exennt. 
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Che Dukes Miſtris. 
Enter Valerio, H oratio,Fiametta, 


Val, 1 wo'not ſtay three minutes, ile but ſtep aſide for di- 
ſtillation, I leave you the plcaſure of your eyes, Exit 
Ho,Well,goe thy waics. x 
Fia. Doe you not mocke me Sir, ſhall I beleeve 
A Gentleman of your neate, and elegant making, . 
Can ſtoope to ſucha creature as I am, 
Po, Will you have me {weare ? 
F:a, By no meancs. 
Ho, Then I wo'not, 
But I will give it thee under my hand, 
Read that, 
E;a, Whar's this ? 
Ho.Something to (hew I hate all hanſome women, 
Fa. Is'ta ſong ? 
Ho, It may be,with a voice,and tune put too'r, 
Ile reade it, . He reads. 


Enter Valerwo,with« Anrelia, and 
Macrina veild, 


Val, T. am come agen Sir and chooſe.rather then 
Toafii& you with expeQation, l 
To bring my company along , you may 
Salute *emif you pleaſe, 

Ho. They are not welcome. 
Y al, Will you belceve me now ? 

Anr. If we may trult our cies. 

Ho. Ladies you muſt excuſe me,l affe&t 
No vulgar beautics, give me acomplexion 
Carmot be match'd agen in twenty kingdomes, 
You have elcs,and noſc,and lips, and other parts 
Propertion'd. | 

Aur, Sure the Gentlemans diſtracted, 

Ho, No,l am recover'd, i thwke my ſtarres, 


To know,an' heartily abhorre ſuch faces, 


What comethey hither for ? dee know *em Madam ? 


The Dukes Miſiris, 


"F;4. Thad no purpoſe they ſhould be my gueſts 
At this time, thyare court Ladies,] confefſe, 
Signior YValeriorhis was your plot. 

UVal. My pure intention, Madam,to.doe you 

Service,l. knew they were not for his paliate, 
"Theſe will inams his appetite to you, 

And ſet you off, meerefoiles to you doe they 

L ooke as they were ambitious to be 

Compar'd with you. 

Fia. Noble firalthough 
] have not beautie like theſe Ladies. 

Ho How ? you ha' not beautie, take heed doe not 
Your ſelfe unthankfull to wiſe nature,do not (ſhew 
They ha* not wealth enough in all their bodies 
To purchaſe ſuch a noſc. 

Mac. Ha,ha. 

Ho, Ha,ha,good Madam Kick thay, 

That laugh to ſhew how many teeth you have. 
Yal. Be not uncivill Sir, 
Ho. Why does that Fayric grin then ? 
Ple juftifie there is more worth,and beautic, 
Conſider d wiſely,and as it preſerves 
Man in his wits,and ſence, than can be read 
7th volumne of their fattering Generations. 
Good Madam looke a ſquint a little more, 
So, keepe but that caſt with your cies, and tell me 
Whoſe {ight is be(t,hers that can ee at once | 
More ſeverall waies then there are points ith Com- 
Or theirs that lookes but point-blancke. (paſſe, 
Hac. A new way 
To commendthe cies. 
' He, Youthinke your fore-head pleaſes. 
Whoſetop with frizled,and curld haire beſet, 
Appeares Fike a white clifte, with reeds upon ; 
Your noſe,which like an 1thmws parts two Seas. 
Aur. Seas ? you meanecies agen, 
Val, What of theirnoſe ? 
Po, Will be in danger, with continuall beating 
Of waves, to waſh the paint off;and in time 
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The Dukes Miftric, 


May fall,and pnt you to the charge of building 

A fiver bridge for praiſes to paſſe over. 
Mac. We barre your commendations, 
Ho. It ſha'notneed, 

I doe not melt my wits to verſe upon 


' Such ſubjeR;here's an inſtrument to ſmell with, 


Tough as an Elephantstrunke,and will hold water, 
Val. It has a comely length, and is well fndded 
With gems of barns & gold-ſmith wo'd bid money 

er, Is he not mad ? (tor't, 

Ho, I can afſure youno, 
And by this token I would rather be 
Condemn'd to'th Gallics, then be once in love 
Witheither of your phiſnomies. 
Aac. Igt poſſible ? 
He. You may put your whole faith upon't, 
Val, Dec belceve him ? 
Madam. 
eAur, Mcthinkes this is the prettieſt mirth, 
You have a mighty wit, could you be angry 
T love you for't, | 
Mac. His humor takes me — 
Ho, It does,and you doc love me for't ? 
Mac. Nolt ſtrangely. 
Ho. Iwould youdid.and heartily. 
Atac. What ? | 
' Ho, Loveme. | 
Mac, So well,7 conld be happy in thy witfe. 

Ho, Could Fate make meſo miſerable if 7 did not 
1n lefſe than a ſennight breake thy heart,ſhu'd 
Cuck old me at my owne perill. 

Val. This Lady has 
A mightic eſtate. 

Fo. Tisall the fault ſhe has, 
Would ſhe had nonchad ſhTZno houſe,nar clothes, 
Nor means to feed,yet-/ would ſooner marry, 
Ooſcrve,this naked ſalvage, then embrace 
The faire(t woman of the earth, with pawer 
To make me Lord of /taly,/ ſhould alyyayes 
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" The Dukes Miſiris. 
Enjoy my- health. _ dey $5rth 
Val. Her very face would keepe 
Your bodie ſoluble. ET 

Ho. No feares compell me 
To be a priſoner to my dining-roome, . , 
1 might hawke,hunt,and travell to both Indies, _ 

Aur. Giveany Dodtor leave to give het Philicke, 

Mac, Or change of Ayre. | 

Val. Save much in your owne diet,  _- 
Whichelſc would call for Amber-greece,and rootes, 
And ſtirring cullices. | SOT, 

eAur, You mightallow her 
To vifit Maskes and Playes, 

Ual. And the Bordellos, 
I thinke ſhe would be honeſt, 

Ho. And thats more | 
Then any Chrittian conſcience dare afſure 
By oath on your bchalfe —to be ſhort Ladics, 
Howe're you may interpret it my humour, 
M.ine'sa /' /atonicke love, give me the ſoule, 
1 care not what courſe Aeſhand blood inſhrineit ; 
Preſerve your beauties, this will feareno blaſiing : 
I beg you call me ſervant. 
Aur, Did you heare him ? 


F:ia. You muſthcknowledgethen 7am your Miſtreſſe. - 
Po. Ile weare your Perriwig for my Plume,and boaſt 


More honour int,than to be minton | 
Toall the Ladics of the Court,deere Miltreſle 
If you can love a man, jecre 'ema litrle. 
F-a, Faire Laces will you in and taſte a banquet, 
Be not djſcountenanc'd thar this Gentleman 
 merrie with your beauzes the Spring laſts _ 
Not all the yeare, when nature that commands 
Our regiment will fay, faces about, 
We may bec in ta;hton, no controw ling deſtiny. 
Paſlion,who curld your haire ? here wanteth powder, 
Who is your Mercer, Madain ? 7 would know 
What your cheeke ſtands you ina wecke in Taffata ? 
Your face at diſtance ſheyes like ſpotted Ermine. 
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The Dubes Miſtris. 
' He.Or like a diſh of white-broth tirew'd with Currains, 
Fia.Right ſervant , that wasa more proper ſimily, - 
Diſcretion ſhould ha put more ceruſe here, 
Your fucus was ill made,d'ce younot lie 
In a maske all night, Madam, | 
Pa. Thou doſt in a vizard ICH H0L4'! 5 
I will be ſworns. how the nide Gipfte trikimphs = 
Ho, Enough,they now beginto {well,and ſweate, 
Let's leave 'em. Exennt, 
Va. Whata Hecate was this ? 
Will you not be reveng'd ? 
eAnr, Yes, if we knew 
By what convenient ratagem, 
Ja.] have it, 
There 1s another creature of my acquaintance, 
If you have faith more monſtrous then this beldam, 
I will poſſeſſe her with this gentlemans humor, | 
Andskrew herup tobe this witches rivall, what thinkeyou 
Az. Willit not make her mad ? (of that ? 
AMa,lwo'd goca pilgrimage tofſec't, twill be 
A mirth beyond the Beares. | 
Az. Looſe no time then. 
Val. Te fit him with a female fury, ſuch 
Asrhe Divel] witha pitch-forke will not rouch, 
Come Mad:m. Exit, 


Enter. Leontio , Enphemia, 


Zeo, Have comfort Madam, 
I prophecy your fafferings are ſhort-liv'd, 

Emnp, You mcaneT ſhall die thortly, 

Zeo, We ſhall find "4 
Lefſc want of 2}] the Starres, the aged World 
May ſparetheirlight, while tis poſſeſt of yours, 
Which once extinguiſh'd, let thole golden fires 
Quite bume themlfelyes to aſhes, in whoſe hcape 
Day may be Joſt, and frighted heaven weare blacke 
Before the generall doome, have bolder thoughts, 
Andbidus all liveinyour onely ſafety, 


Eup, 


The Dukes Miſtris. 


Enp,Let not your fancy.chacke the lofh Exphomia?. | 
Leo.Letnot the appreheniſion-of your ſorrow |: ;:: | 

Deftroy your hope, ſhould the D-»kenever wake 

His {cnces ſteep'd in hisadulterate lethargy .. , 

You cannot want prote&ion , nor yaur will 

To be m—— an arme to Plniſh. bis ' / 2.4 1 

Contempt of ſo much beauty: | 117: Tt 
Eup, How my Lord? | | y>; 
Leo,What Scithiancan behold an outrage done - _ - 

LIpon theſe eyes, and not elt his roughpature -- 

In ſoft compaſſion toattend your teares? . © - 1! 


Eup.Ny LordT know not withiwhat words. to thanke 


Your feeling of my ſiifferings., I-will now - - - 27 
Beleeve Iam not ba to all the World; | 
You are noble,and-1 muſt be confident 
Theſeſtreames fow from your charity. 

Lo, Doenot mjure . _ (4 (i £4 1 1 \ 
The wvalued wealth of yonr owne honour ' Madam, - 
Let pore deſerts be worth our charity, | 
All acrifice of greife for you 1s Jultice, | 
And duty to the Alter of your merrit, df 
Theſe drops are pale, and poorely ſpeake my heart, 
Which ſhould diflolve into a purple flood, | 
And drownethis little Iand in your ſervice, 

Name ſome imployment that you may beleeve 

With what crue ſoule I honour yon , oh Madam- - 

It you could read the Valume of my heart, 

You would tind tucha ſtory of yon there. 

Eup. Of me? | 
Leo,Tis that keepes mealive , -I have noc uſe 

Of memory or reaſon, but in both _ 

To exerciſe devotion. to your cxccllenco. 

E«p.My Lord I underttand you not.” 

Leo, You are ; | | 

More apprehenjive if you wod but thinke ſo, _ 

In vaine [ 11] ſapprefe my darkethoughts Madam, 

- Which in their mutmproabe reve V'd.2- - + 

Pave lcft a heape of ruines worthyour pity, | 

Oh doenotluge that beauty mon m___ 
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The Dukes Miftris. 


What my-loveto-it hath decay'd within me, 
For I mult fay 1 love, although you kill 
Ny ambition with a frowne . and with one angry 
Lightning,ſhot from your cyc,turne meto aſhes. 
Emp. Good haaven ! 
Leo.I know what you will urge againſt me, 
You ſhannot need to arme your. paſſion, 
] will accuſe my {clfc, how much I have 
Forgot the diſtance of one place beneath you, 
And wounded my obedience , that Iam 
Falſe to the Deke, the trult impoſ'd upon me, 
And to his favor which have made me ſhine 
A Starrc ,on whom the other emulous lights 
Looke pale , and waſttheirenv1cs, 1 confefſe 
T have not in the ſtocke of my deſert 
— to call one bounteous ſmile upon me, 
My whole life 1s not worth your liberall patience; 
Of one,one minute ſpent in prayer to ſcrue it, 
Yet after all wiſh'd deſtiny commands 
The poore Leomtio to love Euphemia. 
Exp. What doe | hearc ? conſider fir ,againe. 
Le.i have had contentions with myblood,& forc'd 
Naturerctire, and tremble with the guilc 
Of hcr proud thoughts,{-cking to make eſcape 
Through ſome ungentlebreatch made by our confi 
But noe prevailing againſt love,and fate, 
Which both decree,me loft without your mercie. 
Oh bid me live,who but in your acceptance 
Shall gronc away my breath,and whither till 
Iturne my owne {ad monument. 
Fup, Noe more, | | 
Iſt poſſible new miſexies ſhould oretake 
Euphemia ? Oh my Lard 1 with what offence 
HavcI deſerv*d , after my weight of ſorrow, 
Your wounds upon my honour ? call agen- 
Your none moughts,and let menotrep! 
To your vnuſt deſires, if 1 mui} anſwer them, 
Take my molt fixt rcſolve,er'cI conſent 
To wrong Diovife. Dt Wane. 


The Dukes Miſtris. 

Leo, Stay. 

Enp.May ; be blaſted, 
Though with contempt he looke upon me now, 
His blood may clearc, and he returne to challenge 
Euphemsias piety, our vow was made 
For life my Lord, and heaven ſhall ſooner fall, 

And mixing withtheclements make new ('haos, 
Then all mans violence,and wrath upon mc 
Bctray one thought to breake it, 

Leo, Loofe not all 

Your peace at once , vouchſafe I may waite on you, 
Emnp, I know my priſon, 
| Leo, Let me hope in this, 


Enter Pallaxte. 


My pardon ſeal'd Pallante ® 

Pall. My good Lord. 

Leo, Your humble creature Madam, though the Duke 
Confine your perſon, thinke upon your priſoner. 

| Exennt Euphemia,and Pall, 

Our vow was made for life, *twas ſo how ſwift 
An apprchenſion love has ?but hee's D#ke; 
Conictence be waking, I ſhall lanch into 
A Sca of blood els,ſteere my deſperate foule 
Divincr goodnes. | 


Enter Pallante agen. 
How I ſtart at ſhadduwes ? 
Love take me to thy charmes, and proſper me 
Pallante thou art Lithfull. | 
Pall. Toyou my Lord, 
May I be ever els condemmn'd to. an Hoſpitall. 
Leo. And dart aſſiſt to make me happy. 
Fall. Yeh -_}. | 
Though with the hazard of my throat-cutting, 
I hope Sir,you ſuſpeAnot , name an ation * 
Though it looke n ere fo galtly, ſee how much 
Fletremblcat it, 
Koa Its "P FOR, 
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The Dukes Miſtris, 


Leo, In thy care. 

Pall. Once more — | < 
Tough ſervice i'th beginning,may I not thinke or't ? 

Leo. Yes. | 

_ Pall. Andaske my ſelfe a queſtion ere Tanſwere, 
\, Leo, You may- 

"*Pal.. At firſt daſh kill the Duke, no leſle 
Tobegin withall, how now Leontio ? 

Was there no other life but this, for ſaving 

Ot mine ſo often ? he has truſted me, 

To whom {hall I ture traitor-? pray my Lord, 

Are you incarneſt ? would you have this done ? 

Lev, Aske one, whom tyrannic hathchain'd to'th oare 
For cver forfeited toflaveric. - | 
Whether he would notfile off his owne bondage, 
Andin the blood of him that ownes the Gally 
Swimme to his freedome. | 

Pall. Doe you apprehend it 
So neceſſary ? why 1le doe my poore endeavour, 
Nay, tis but modelt, if t concerne your Lord(hjp 
In that degrec,ile doo't, you will have ſome 
Convenient care of me, when tis difpatehd, | 
Fe ſcorn'd my valiant Buffe,] thought uporrt, + ] 
You are the next in blood, when Dionio 
Viſits the wormes. | | 

Leo, Thou giv & mea vew life, | 

With the ſame care ile cheriſh thee Pallante, | 
Pall. And you doe not, 

It 1snot the firſt - onſcience hathbeen caſt 

Away ina gre?t mans {crvice, cheere your heart Sir. 
Leo. It isnot mine Pallante,' have loſt 

The uſe. and ſway, tis toanothers growne, 

And I have butthe ruinesof my owne, 


J 


; | Extult. 
Fints Attus tertii, 


The Dukes Miftris, 


—_ — mm +— - SY 2 — 


Aftus Nuartus. — - 


Enter Horatio, and Fiametta, dancing 4 
Coranto, 


FPo,C O, ſo,now let's releeve our lungs a while, 
They?l tire, /nere met with ſuch a dancing Divell, 
My Deſlinies take me to your charge twill give 
Us breath,if the Muſitians exerciſe 
Their voice upon the ſong I made,come ſit, | 
Fia, You ſhall command me fervant,now,the ſong, 


Song. 


Enter Servant, 
Ser, The Lady eAvrelia,Madamand Macrins 
Are come agen to vijit you. 
Fia. Iamnot 
In tune for their diſcourſe, fay, 7 am buſie. 
Ho, By no meanes,ſhe hasa plot upon me. 
Fia, Then ile meet em. 
Ho, Do not feare but I am fortified ; 
Here were a purchaſe now and penſion with 
A Miſtreſſe, many a proper mans profeſſion, 
Nature meant ſhe ſhould pay for't,and maintainz 
A man in fidlers, foolcs,and running-horſs, 
Here wereno feare of any Lords returne 
From Tennis, no ſuſpitionat home, 
To force her to a politicke pilgrimage 
To tric the vertue of ſome well, no kinſmen, 
| With lookes to keepe the fleſh in awe, no children” 
To cry,and frightthchouſe their mothers ſmother'd. 


Fiter Yiametta, eAurelia, QMacrina, 
They are hicre, | | 
AL. Ag 


2) me * por, 
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The Dukes Miftris, 


Mac. T wonder at Valerios ſtay. _ | 
eAvwr. He wonot be long abſcnt, never feare madam, 
Ho, Ladies,1 have no power to bid you welcome, 
Or if 1 had you wod ſcarce thanke me for t, 
You know my mind already. 


Enter Scolopendra led by Valerio, 
Anwr, Scc hee's come, 


 Andhis Beare with him, 


Val. Signior, | 
You ſee what care T have to provide for you, | 
There is not ſuch another dapple-mare tthDukedome, 
LInleſſ- this face content you,you may fiay 
Till the Creran Lady goe to Bull againe, 

Or Africke have more choice of Monſters for you. 

Fo, Tam raviſh'd. 

Fia, How's that ſervant. ha ? a rivall, 

Ho. Pray whats her name ? 

Val. Her name is Scolopendra. : 

Ho, Scolopendra ? | have read ofher, what kinne 1s ſhe 
To the Serpent with a hundred legges ? 

Val. | know not 
But ſhe is Coſen-germane to the Salamander 
She was a Cooke-maide once, fo inu'rd to fire, 

And tough, the flames of hell will hardly ſcortch her, 
Fo, Anadmirable Dragon,can ſhe ſpeake ? 

Will ſhe not ſpit fire if I ſhould ſalute her ? 

Ile venter. 

Val. He has preſervative 
Againſt the odor of her lungs. 

eAur, He had need 

Of fortification for his eyes. 
_ Ho, Notall 
The ſpices in Arabiaare like 
Her breath. 
Val. Oh Sir,belcev't, right Sx, moſt pure Avernus, 
$:9, Sir,f did never fee a Gentleman 
W!om 7 did with more heart1'y my hu>band. 
Val. Tobeget Scorpions on her. 


" The Dukes Mifſtris. 

Ho,Thanke thee my pretious Scolopendra, but 
T havea kind of feare thou wot be-unconftant, 
Shall noe man get thee from me; here's a face 
Is worth my jcalouſie, and who lookes uporryr, 
But with my eyes will be as mad as I am, 

Sco.The needlcs not more conſtant to the, North. 

F'o, Butfor all that,rhe needies'wavering - 
I would be certaine, 2 Wes 2 CIO 

Fia They conſpird towrong me, 

I feare hee s taken with her more deformity, 
Will you forſake me ſervant ? 
Ho, Humſtand off, wy 
And give my eyes play further yet , your ſhadowes 
Arc yet to neare-—— my judgment is confounded, 
Conſider one thing with another , they arc both 
Such matchles toads, | know not which to chooſe: 
You have an excellent eye, but there's apearle 
In hers, noe Gold-.ſmuth knowes the value or't. 
F:a.Ovſerve the colours inmy eye. 
Ho,Y are right Madam, 
As many,and more bright then thoſe 1th raine-bow 
Delightful] as the Parrats plume, but then 
Her for-head ————— 7 

Va. So like a promontory or — | 

Ho, A Feild of Hony-fuckles, ana Poppy-flowers 
Embroder*d with Dazics,and emboſfd 
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WithYellow-warts which like toMole-hills ſwyell, - - - 


Va.Where many Emmets hunt, and ſport themſclve 
T'th Sunne,till to her haire a quickſet hedge 
Pth evening they retire. | 
Ho, But twaxt her eyes 
You may diſcernea Forrelt. ſome higher timber - 
Is ſo well growne, that faſhion'd on the top 
With ſciſfers,and cut poynted like a pyramide, 
The World will take her for an | Jnicorne, |. 
eAar, Good bectic-browes- 
Sco,Sir, you mult be my champion. '. '. + 
V2. Examune but this nals. / ©5125 
Sco,l have atoter,/ -. £ 
G 


The Dukes Miftris. 


Ya. Which plac'd with ſymmetry is like a Fountaine 
Þth middle of her face—diſtilling Rhewme, 
And attwo ſpouts doth watcr all her Garden, 
Ho. But here's one ſoft as 'twere composg'd of wax, 
Axr. A noſe of wax. 
Aac. It will melt prefently. 
Ho Not ſiubborne,hut ſubmits to any ſhape, 
Sheele put upon't round,flat when ſhe is pleag'd 
She can extend, and hang it with ſuch art 
Over her mouth, that when ſhe gapes into 
The — _— — you will imagine 
You ſce a perfe& Dyall in her Chaps, 
To tell you pow tis;then bn Lips. 
Ya.l ſee not ſo much redthere, as will make 
A Dominicall Letter, looke upon theſe Cheekes—- 
Sco, I never painted, Sir, 
Va. Here's red enough. 
Ho,Which hideouſly diſpogd, and mixt with blacke, 
The ground of her complexion will mortche 
The moſt unnaturall concupiſcence, 
While her checkes repreſent in curious Land-ſchape, 
Gomorrah , and her ſiſter Sodome burning. 
YVa.That compariſon was home. 
Ho But ſhe has a breath, 
A more preſervative then Aethridate 
Ya. But with one kiſfke ſhe will preſerve you from 
The infeRion, and with fironger torce repell 
The poylon of the Ayre. | 
Sco, I thanke your, 
I have a ſtrong breath 'indeed 
Va. When ſhe is moov'd 
Sheele kill you with her phicgte,fowerſcore point blancke, 
The innocent part of ic willſtaine a Marble, 
Let me alone to commend thee. 
Fia, She carricsnot deſtruQtion like my tongue 
Employd uponthy cnemics Horatio. 
The Bells rung back wards,or the Mandrakes cry, 
Wolves howling at the Moonexthe $crich-owies dirge; 
The Hieus yoice, the groancs of parting ſoules, 


Added. 


FIST 


| The Dukes Miftris. 
Added to theſe, what is in nature killing, 
To the care is not more fata]l then my tongue 
When it is bent on miſcheife, ſhall I bla 
This Witch to begin withall ? 
Fee. Blaſt mc ? 
Ya. Belch back-wards, 
And then ſhee's a dead woman, 
Sco.I'le teare your Snakes» 
Fa. Mine Hecate, * 
Va. Well faid Scolapendra. 
Ho. They wonot skitmiſh, 
Ya.The Divells will runne at tilt, 
Au. Madam ſuffer this ? » 
Fia. Compare with me ? - | 
Pa. Sa,fa,fa,now ſound a point of Warre. 
Enter a ſervant, 
Ser, Madam the Dake, 
Ta. His grace has ſpoild the duel], . 
And we mult found rgtreat, _ 
AU! goe forth but Fiam. Enter Duke, Silvio, Aſcapio, 
Valerio returns, aud falls in with the reſt. 
D«.We truſted to your art about Ardelia, 
She makes noe haſt to our delight, 
Fa. And pleaſc FN 
Your highnes I have had a firange hand withher, | 
And 1 mult tell you ſhe was prety comming 
LUJntill the ſtranger came. | 
Du,W hat {tranger. 
Fia.Signior Bentiwvolo 
Nay I know nothing by '*em, but he has 
A moft prevailing tongue upon a gentle-woman. wh 
Du.My feares ! havel advanc'd um to ſupplantme? + 
Va.Bentivolio fo gracious with the Duke? 
Sil. Hee's courted next Ardelia, 
Aſec.Tis for her 
We may imagine the Dyke graces him. 
Ua.Oh there is noc ſuchinſtrumentbelceve t 
Asa Court-Lady to advance a gentleman, 
Or any maſculine bufines , they are Sticklers Ee 
G2 Enter 
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The Dukes Miftria. 
Emer Bentivolio. 


D#.No more. Signior Bentiwvolio. 
F:ia,Where's Horatio. | | | 
Va. He was a fraid you might kill one another, | 
And ſo hee's gon to hang himlſelfe. 
Fia, Better all 
Thy generation wereexecuted,butTmuſtto my charg.. 
Bes. Your highnes powers 
Such infinite graces on me [ ſhall want. 
Life roccxpreſic my pious duties, though 
Time ſhould afſure me ages, 
Ds, Thanke Ardelia, 
Or if you would expreſle your gratitude 
To me, of 
employ your wit, and tongue, to gaine 
That Lady to our cloſe embrace , you have 
A powerfull langmge, be it your firft ſervice 
We doenot place this confidence onalÞ 
Ben, You meanc Ardelia, 


Enter Stroz4, 


Ds, That faire one, Strozz5, 

Ua, Well Signior Bentivolio, my quondam 
Friend, and fellow traveller, you owe 
To mea part of your Court exaltation, 

And lea{t you ſhould forget, as few great men 
Are guilty of good memories, I mcane 
To pay my lelfe, 

Zen,] mult notappeare troubled. 

Va.1 congratulate your favor with the Duke, 
And thinke it, not he leaſt of my owne happines. 
That I wasa poore inſtrument — 

Zen, You honour'd me, 

And ſhall command my ſervices; how ſped 
My friend Horatio ? 

Va, He gave me thankes 

La fitted him, you miſt excellent ſport, 


Ben, 


The Dukes Miſtris: 


Bey. T ſhall have time to enquire, and thanke youfor ' 
The Storic, you know how to excuſe me friend, | 
If ome engagements force me hence ? Exit, 

Va. Why ſo. | 
He has thetricke already , full of buſines, 

Court agitations, he is yet ſcarce warme, 

How will he uſe us when his pride boyles over ? 
Anod will be a grace, while we ſtand bare, | 
And thanke him for the rufiing of his countenance, ' 
And diſcompo!{mg his Court face, that's bound 

Upon ſome State afftaires , tis very well. 

D#.Give him accefſe,. thou halt ſhew'd diligence, 
And truſt me to reward it. 

Str,Tis my duty fir. Exit Strozzi, 

Va.l have ſome 1ntelligence wil be worth yourhearing too. 

Ds. Speake Signior Valerio, 

Ua. Doe you know the gentleman 
Whom you have grac'd fo Incl. 

Da. Sigmior Bentivolio, 

Va,That's hisname,but doe you know his nature ? 

Or his bulmes 1n theſe parts. 

Ds. Prethee inſtru me. 

Va.You doe but warme a Serpent in your boſome, 
In ſhort he loves your Miſtres« | 

Ds. Ho's ? 
Va, More is contracted, 
And they both practiſe cunning , I ha* ſearch*d 
His heart—- your care— 
| Sil The Duke ſeemes moov'd, 
eſe, Moſt firangely ! 


Enter Strozz4, Pallante, 


Ds, Expect a while. 
Str, Humbly your graces pleaſare, 
Va, Your highnes ſhall not waſt a paſſion, 
Iam of counſel] with histhoughts , and will 
Preſent him ripe to your juſt anger , truſt me 
To manage things-a whule. | | 
| G 3 Dy 


The Dukes Miftris. 


\, D#. Honeſt Valero. 
aww Keepe your face ſmooth, leaſt he interpret Sir, 
I ha! betratd him, ere his head be readie 
For the exccution,it were neceſſary 
ſhould examine her pulſe too, 
Duk, eArdelia's ? 
Pal. Ile creepe into her ſoule to bring you all 
The beR intel]1gence, | 
Dak, Precious Valerio 1 
Endeare me by this ſervice,thou haſt my hearr. 
Val. My dutic ſhall preſerve 1t. 
Duk. Stroz&4i. 
Str, This is the gentleman rt pleaſe 
Your highneflſe,can diſcover moſt (trange things. 
Pall. To your private care. 


Enter eArdclia, 
Dak. Araclia ? my beſt health, 


Deare as my ſoule, / cannot be long abſent. Zav:. 


Val. So, how ſhall I begin now ? 
Madam, 1 have a ſuit to you. 
eArd, To me 
Noble Yalerio,be confident 
For your owne worth,if any power of mine 
Can ſcryc your wiſh,you ſhall not finde meflow 
To exercilc it, 
Lal. Yes, tis in your power. 
eArd, Preſime tis finiſhd then. 
Val, In your free power, 
Without the Dake,or other to confirme it, 
 Yare fleſh,andblood. 
ed. What mecane you ? 
Val, No other than I ſay,nor wiſh it other, 
A woman is a partner in the frailty 
Of humane nature,and knowes how to excuſe 
Theerrors of our blood,and yet you ſhall 
Have cauſe to give me thanks, when you conſider 
My ſence,and your owne ſtate,what dec thinke 


Of 


The Dukes Miftris. 
Of me ? 


eArd. For what ? 
Val, For what you pleaſe to call ir, 
My perſons not contemptible, though I be 
No Duke, 7 can behave my f{elte to pleaſe 
Where 7am accepted. 
Ard. Whats your purpoſe Signtor ? 
Val. You cannat 2 2 ignorant of my meaning, _ 
Theresnot a girle of ſeaven yeares ald,but will 
Expound it readily ,here we ſucke this langnage 
And our milke together, / could have us'd 
More circumſtance, have prais'd you into folly, 
And when I had put out both your cies with Metaphors, 
Lead you to my deſires,and to your pillow: 
But *twas about, I could have faid I loy'd you, 
Lookd fad,and ſqueez'd my cies, have figh'd perhaps, 
And ſworne my ſelfe quite over breath, that / 
| Thought youa Saint,and my heart fuffer'd morc 
Than the ten perſecutions ; hang't,time's precions, 
I take the neereſt way, which your diſcretion 
Will like me for, yet / canlove you too, 
' And would for thy embrace forget aſmuch 
Goodnefſe,and tempt as many muſchicfes as, 
Another man,I hope you underſtand me, 
Ard, Tam loſt, and fee a blacke confpiracie. 
Val. You ſhall ſee me naked, I ha' no conſpiracics, 
Carric no private engines more then nature 
Arm'd me withall, be wiſe. and do not tremble, 
Ar.How dare you be thus inſolent?though my per- 
Move you to no regard,you ſhall tinde one (ton 
Willteach you manners, 
Val. You would mcane the Duke now. 
Ar. Has that name no more reverence owing to it?- 
UVal. Yes, I deſire no better judge, hel heare 
Us both and equally determine al] 
Let's to his highneſl: ſtrejght, 
Ar. What meanes this rudeneſſe ? 
UVa, Youarethe Dukes game-royall,or els ſhould 
Bc the miſtris of his thoughts, whoſe nod docs make 
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The Dukes Miſtris. : 


Ls tremble,and in time may be the Datcheſſe, 
LInles your { weete heart Bentivolio 
Snap you before him. 

eAr. Ha? 

Va. What fine netts you walke in, 
You arc noe.ſugler,there has paſt noe contract 
Betwixt you, and the gallantno ?and while, 
The honelt caſte D#ke,whoſe ſpirit raiſe not, 
Doates on that face, humbled beneath a ſubjet, 
You have noe private meetings, change no kifles, 
Nor hot carrecrs, alas hee's but a Stranger 
Whom youreſp:& but for the bare reſemblance 
Of a dead brother , there'snoe ffame 1n you 
But what lights you to charity;L wa breath, 
The Dake is yer that tame thing , you ha lefthim, 
His ſoule in a dreame, letnot your folly, 
And pcevith oppoſition to receive 
Me to your armes, wake him into a tempeſt, 
The lightning carnot moove more nunbly, then 
His rage to both your deaths, your Ganimede 
Will find the Dw#kes revenge 1n his hot blood, 
When kis hcart weeping the lat drope thall have 
Noe pity waite upon *em, that durſt feed 
The-rivall to a Prince, though common men 
For want of power , and courage to revenge 
N -gle& their ſhame,wild Princes that know all things, 
Beneath their fecte but heaven, obey noe fate; 
And but to be reveng'd will hazard thar. 

Ay. lam undone for ever. 

V2. Not ſo Mad2m, 
You ſhall lead detiiny in cords of Silke, 
And it ſhall follow tame, andto your pleaſure, 
The D#ke knowesnothing yet , you ſhall ſcale u» 
My lip to eternall filence of your love, 
If L may but injoy yuu, you ſhall rule 
With the ſame ſway his boſome , and pofſ:\ſ: 
Your wealth in Benisvolto too, me 24 
A friend or rather ſervant, that ſhall be 
Proud of your ſmile,andnow, and then admitted 


[ 
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To 


The Dukes Mifiri rs. 


To kifſe you when the Cartaines drawmeand ſo forth. 
Ar.Who plac'd me on this precipice Yir,heare me, - 
Tis vaine to aske how you deriv'd the knowledge 
Ot what ] thought conccal'd, you are a gentleman. 
- Fa. That docs appeare by my deſircs. 
eAr. Have yet lome mercy 
' Ona difrefied maid. ' i £8 
Va.Maid ? thanke you for that, 1 wo'd you were 
Indeed,virginity is wiſer then 
Men take it for,and therefore we diſtmguiſh, 
There 1s one virginity in the wedge, or bullion 
As we may ſay and this we call lunor maiden-head, 
And there's anotner inthe coine, the gold db 
Isnot lefl: gold for the impreſſion, 
Your maiden-head is currant in this ſence. 
And in this maidcn-ſcnce you may give Milke. 
Ar.By all the goodnes that I wiſh were in you, 
Not Berrivolio,whom you thinke I moſt 
Aﬀe@,hath more of me then virgin knowledge, 
Nor hath the D#ke with all his fatterics 
Wrong'd my firſt State,although I muſt confeſls 
He every day cxpe&ts my fall from vertue, 
Doe not you moreſir , then the divell could, 
Taking advantage of my wretched fortune, 
Betray me to a ſhame will kill us both, 
In fame, and ſoule. 
Va.In fame ? who ſhall reyeale it ? 
And tother may repent. 
eAr.Sir,can you kill me? 
Va,No,gno | ſha'nothurtthee,women are not kil'd 
That way, I meane to skirmiſh,come you may 
Save all with little Audy, and lefle hazard. 
What is the toy we talke of ? cyther reſolve 
Or the Dake knowes all, and perhaps more. 
Ar. Stay fir. | 
Va, Yes, yes MadamlT can ſtay, and be till 


To morrow for t rt,l am not ſo hot 
But I can bath and coole my ſelfe, 
2.Ar, Can you 


H 


| The Dukes Miftris. 
Be juſt hereafter if to buy my owne, 

And my friends fafety at ſo deare a value. 

Ya Ile cut my tongue out e're reveale my tongue, . 
All my concupiſcence, and the cauſe, I will 
Submut to thy owne carving ; fearce not me, 
T hate a blab worſe then an honeſt woman, 
Why ſo ? this wiſdome is _— thee, 
Noe blubbering,kifle me, and be it, 
A prety rogue, tomorrow ſhall we mecte ? - 

Ar, Woe is me to morfow, 

Va, No,thou ſhalt laugh to morrow, | 
lc come to thy owne lodgings, that's bur reaſon, 
Far-well another kiffe, be comforted, | 
And ſafe, the Dake knowes nothing al ſhall live, 
And wee'le be very loving, mighty merry. 

eAr, I muſtdoe ſomething to prevent this Divel!. 

F - Ext Ardibhns 
Vs.\Why fo,this bargaine was well made, and timely, 


Enter Leonato, 


Leo, T havenoc peace withm me, till I heare 
How bould Pallanrethrives,oh love upon 
What deſperate ations doft thon engage us ? 
With ſcorne of oppoſition, like afrre 
Which till it turne all that his fame can mcete with 
Into it ſelfe,cxpires not} faire Euphennial 
Bright in thy ſorrowes, on whom every tcars 
Sits like a wealthy Diamond , and inherits 
A Starry.luſtre from the eye that ſhed it, 
The Dake mult die — have Ibetray'd my felfe, 

Fa.Hold,my Lord youknow me. : 

Leo. For Yale, X 
But muſt hand-backe that ſecret , *rwas not ment 
Socarly for thy knowledge, from thy boſome 
I'k teare or drown it inthy blood , pabeect 2 
Of dangerous intelligence, | 

Va. Hold my Lord, | : 

You ſhall not neede, 


= Thinke 


The Dukes Mifiris. 


Thinke my Lord I know 
The World,and how to keepe aſccret too, 
Though treaſon be contain'd ut, I am not 
Soholy as you take me, my gaod Lord 
For ſome cnds _ owne, I with the Dube 
In another VVorld as heartely _— Lordſhip, 
And willaſſiſt to his conveyancethuther, . 
Though I be quarter d for't, that's faire, and friendly, 
You love Exphemia, why tis not amiſſe, 
I love Ardzba, (1Itruſt you my Lord) 
You for the wife,l[ forthe concubine, 
How could the D«ke being in heaven, hurt menow? 
Youarc his kinſman, werehis favourite. 
Leo, How's that ? 
Va, Oh fir, there is a gentleman my rivall, 
One Bentzvolio got a round above you 
In fAVOUT won—— ; 
Leo, He ſhall dic. 
* Va. No\,kct him live 
Alitle while , to kill hishighnes firſt, 
Andtake your owne time then to turne the ladder, 


Enter Benttvelio, 


Zeo, Thou talkRt a miſery. 

Va.It ſhall be cleare, | 
Be advifd, and ſecond me my honor'd fricnd, 
You, and my Lord be more familiar, | 

Leo.Sir, 1 ſhall ſerve you, 

Ben, Make mc happy. 
My Lord, by your commands. 

UVa, Ardelia 
Your Miltris is in health—nay be not tirrd, 
I have done you a curtefic by acquainting 
My Lord how things ſtand,and introth he pitics you, 
We have had acounſell meerely concern*d you, | 
Andthe poore gentlewoman, whom the Duke has not 
Yet lurd to fiſt. ; 

Ben, I know not how to.thanke you, P 
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The Dukes Miſftris. 


Fa. Heesnext heire totth Dukedome,and has power- 
When his grace dies. —imagine, a ſweet ſoule 
May I periſh in my hopes, if his eycs did not 
Melt when told thy ſtory, and how much- 
The innocent Lady ſuffered. 5 

Ben.I am boun 
Much to his goodnes. | 
Leo, Sir would doe morc 
Then pity your juſt cauſc, 
Va.Nay we ha* caſtit, 
And ſo much above blood, and Rate, has vertue- 
Impreſſion in his-heart, he can forget, 
And thinke the Dxke a dead man. 
Ben, Excellent Lord ! 
£eo.1am aſhamed, and truſt me have applicd - 
What my poore leaming could affe&t, to coole 
His riotons blood,but hee's incorrigible, 
And now more. deſperately bent then ever, 
Bes. ToViolatcher ? 
Leo, 1 bluſh to ſfay't,nor will 


Your perſon be long ſafe, 
Va, Well interpof'd. 
Ben, He ſhines on me with bounteous ſmiles, 
Leo. They arc dangerous, 


And but engage you toa greater yuine. 
You ftand diſcover'd. 
Ya. That's my wonder fir, 
Decthinke your friend Horatio has not wrong'd you 
In's drinke perhaps — ſome men are ſuch ſpongies, 
A child may {queeze their ſoule out.. 
Ben, You fright my ſences; 
I doe now ſuſpe& , the Dukes command toward Ard:ha 


UVa. Wiſdome mult prevent ( confirmes it. 


T know thou haſt a daring ſpirit, we 
Are friends,tis clearcly our opinion 
You ſhould by Steele or, Poyſon—you conceive me 
For ygur owne fafety, and your wives,I call her fo 
Whos life, and honour lies a bleeding , tis 
Nothing to me,wmy Lord Itold you, is 
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The Dukes Miftris. 


Next heire,and cannot but in conſcience pardon you, 


Leo.Twere pity thou ſhouldſt ſuffer more. 
© Bex.But dare 
Your Lordſhip meane this. 
Leo.Be confhirm'd, 
Bez. Your counſels 
Have met a ſpirit , apt in my _— 
To flic upon the world,[ hope 7 ſhal 
Beconſtru'd in his death,to have done your Lordſhip 
Noc great difcourtefie, being next heire, 
Ya.Tis to be underſtood, 
Leo. The Dukedome made 
Mine by his death,is nothing to the Crowne * 
Of faire Ardelras love,in whoſe free boſome 
My pardon, and beſt wiſhes ſhall foone plant thee 
Paſt the divorce of tirants, 
Ber, I am new 
Create,and build my hopes upon your honour. Exit, 
Leo.They are ſecur'd doſt thinke hee's firme, and daring. 
Va.It he kill not the D#ke-—t'le cut his throate, 
He ſhanot ſcape howerre, it 7 have braincs 
I muſt have all his veniſon to my ſelfe, 
Ie ſpare nor hanuch nor humbles, oh my Lord 
Be confident if he meete the Duke , and time : 
Though it coſt him a daycs Journey hee?le goe thorough him. 
Tis his owne cauſe ; he was wound up diſcreetely; 
You doenot by this time repent your ſecret. 
Ican be wicked upon good occaſion, 
The divell ſha'not part us now. 
Leo, Be conflant, 
And meete the trucſt friend, 
Va,Mecte at a wench - 
Tillthen your humble fervant, 
Leo.My fate ſmules 
Conſcience ſtecres not ambition by what's 
Who lookes at crowmes or luſt, mult ſmile at blood, Zx#s 
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Finis Afus quarti. 


The Dukes Miſtris. 


Aftns Duintus. 


Emer eArdelia, Fiamatts, 


Fla. E will no longer bepatoff with ceremony, 
H You muſt copretibuight to hiscmbracc, 
Or take what followes Madam; | 
Ar,lam loſt, 
Andevery minutes fild withnew deſpaires, 
It is in your power to perſwade him yet. 
Fia.I have ſaid too much alrcady, 
e/fr.Say [ amnot 
In health,poore refuge ! 
Fia,Not in health, the Duke 
Shall give you phyſicke——there be Ladies no 
Diſpraiſe to your beauty , wo'd be ficke a p 
To have the D»ke their Door. 
Ar. What can cure 
My ficke fate ? oh my heart, poore Bewrivolio, 
On what high going waves do we two faile, 
Without a Starrc or Pilotto direct 
Our recling barke ? Valerio too expeds 
Ablackereward for filence, he is here, 


Enter Valerio. 


Already ? doe not leave me Fiametta, 
I charge thee by thy duty to his highnes. 
Fia. Why what's the matter ? 
Va, Let me pay a duty 
To her whitc hand, whom the Dwke enely honors, 
You lookenot with a chearctulcountenance Madam. 
Ar,lamnot well my Lord. 
Va.lam cxclentat 


reſtoring | - 


The Dubes Miſtris, 


Reſtoring health,ſend of Tofphone 
I wo'd not have her PiQure ith roome 
When we are at generation, 

Ar. Shee's commanded 
To-ftay here, 

Va.How ? commanded ? Madam 1 have 
Commuiion to impart ſome private meanings 
From his highnes to this Lady, 

Fia. And 7 have 
Order,this my Lady have no ſuch conference, 
But / muſt bea witnes. 

Va. You. will not 
Conteſt 7 hope, and diſpute my authority, 
VVhat an offictous fury tis 2 how- ſhall /_ 
Berid on her? Madam you fee this Ring, 


A friend of yours ſignior Horatio Whiſpers with 
Deſires another meeting by this token. Fiametta. 

Fsa. VVhere is my-noble ſervant ?- 

Va, But you mu 


Expreſle your love in making haſt, 7 knew 

Although for mirth 7 flatter'd Scolopendra, 

That you would carry him, but looſe no time. | 
Fla.Lend me thy wings ſweet love to flic to him, Ex#, 
Va. Flic to the Divell,he wantsa companion, 

Ple ſhut the dore after _ beldamſhip, 

 Andtruſt my felfe with key, 

. eAr, Yor doenot meane 
Toplay the raviſher my Lord. 

Va. As if 
You mcan't to putme too't, 7 have your promiſe 
And where conſents meete in the a of love, 
The pleaſures maltiply to infinite. 
Ar.Infmitc horror ! yet my Lord,be a man, 
Va,Youſhall not doubt that Madam, ityou will 

Apply your ſelfe diſcreetly, we looſe time, 

Although 7 be no D«ke, / can preſent thee 

VVith al the pleaſures, appetite can wiſh for 

VVithin Loves empire, when you know me Madam, 

You will repent this tedious ignorance, 

x And 
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The Dukes Miſtris, 


And not exchange my perſon, to claſpe with 
Thegreatelt Pas Se, C hriſtian or infdell, 
Though I commend my {clfe, I ha* thoſe wayes 
To pleaſe a Lady. 

Ar ,Wayes to pleaſe the Divell ? 

Va.You wo not be coy now. 
Ar, My Lord I know, 
At leaſt I hope, howere you ſpeake a language 
Rather to fright then court a womans thoughts, 
( Not yet acquainted with her ownediſhonor ) 
You have ſome love within your heart, 
*- Ya, Canſtthou 
SuſpeR it ? wo't thou ſee my heart ? 
Give me a fort-nights warming , and let me 
But al] that while poſkfle thy love, and thoſe 
- Delights le prompt thee too, i'le wiſh to live 
No longer, gct what ſargeon thou wo t 
Tocut me to a Skeleton, not love thee ? 
eAr,Thenby that love my Lord,l muſt deſwe yo 
Ar thistime to deferre your cxpeRation, 
And leave my Chamber. 

Va. Quit the Chamber Madam ? 

er. f not for love of me, for your owne ſafety, 
There 1s danger in your ſtay, for every minute 
I do expe a viſite fromthe Dake. 

Ya This is ſometricke, you ſha'not fright meLady, 
I mult have that I came for. 

Ar, Mecte it here Shewes a Piſtoll, 
Licentious divell, I ſhall do a benefit 
To the world,in thus removing ſuch a traytor, 

To man,and womans honor,you ſhall car 
No tales to hishighnes , if thou halt a ſoule, 
Pray,ris my charity to let thee live 
Two minutes longer. 

a, Madam,» Ardelia, 
You wo'not uſc me thus, 

Ar. Will youpray fir ? 

Va Alas I have forgot, I ha* not pray'd 
This tweny yearesat leaſt,I am willing Madam 

To 


" The Dukes Mhſiris.- 


To obey,and quit the Chamber, pardon me, - 
My ghoſt may in revenge els, do you a miſcheife, 
And betray Bentivolio tothe Dake, 
But if you let me live, I will be dumbe, 
Madam conſider a wild fcſh, and blood, 
And give me leave to ſpend my reſt of life, 
Onely mn thinking out ſome hit repentance, 
} or I will never ſpeake, if you ſuſpe me. 
| One knecks. 
 TheDwxke is come already, Iam undone 
Mercy and ſome concealment, Gees behinde the hangings. 


Bentivolio opens the dore, 

Ber. Ardclia 
Alone,l heard another voyce , with whom 
Were you in Dialogue, and the dore ſofali ? 

Ar.lt is but your ſuſpition, 

Bez. This dillembling 
I like not. 

eAr, It he know who tis, I ſhall 
Infame his Jealouſie — deere heart appeare 
Leſle troubled, donot throw ſuch bulic eyes 
About the roome,i'le whiſper't in thy care, 
The Dinh wommmmmwans 

Bey. Where ? 

Ar.There,obſcur'd bchind the hangings 
Upon thy entrance. 

Bes,Guilt has made him fearcfu]], 
Oh I amloft, and thou art now not worth 
My glorious reſcue. 

Ar.Softly, by all goodnes 
| He hasnotinjurd me, and if you durſt 
But truſt our private conference, Yle dic 
Rather then bring thee ruines of my honor, | 

Bee, If thou beeſt yet white,my owne arme ſecures thee 
From all hus luſt hereafter, 


Va. Oh _ He wounds Valerio behind 
Iam murder'd. the hangings, 
efr,\V hat haye you done ? | 
| \ I Ben, 


The Dukes M iftris. 
Ben. Nothing but kild the D#ke, 
You ſhall with me ? 
Ar; Whither ? 
Ben. No matter-where. 
So we eſcape the infeRtion of this Ayre. Exeunt. 
Valerio falls into the Stage, 
Va. Tam caughtin my owne toyles,by the ſame Engine 
I raiſd to the Dwkes death, Ifall my lclfe, 
The miſtery of fate., I am rewarded, 
And that which was the ranke part of my lite, 
My blood,is met withall, and t1s my wonder 
My veines ſhould run fo clecre a red, wherein 
1o much blackeſmne. was wont to bath it {clfe, 
I wo'd lookeup, and beg with my beſt ſtrength 
Of voyce,and heart forgivencs, but heaven's juſt, 
Thus death payes treaſon and blood quencketh Juſt, Aſorirys 


Enter Leontio , melancholy, Some cry 
treaſow within. 
Zeo, Although 1 love, and with the act of treaſon 
The noiſe yet comes to nearc Me. 


Enter Stroz<t. 

Str. Oh my Lord! 
The Duke 1s kil'd. | 

Leo,The Duke? by whit blacke murderer ? 

Str That gives the State another wound, we cannot 
Suſpet who was the traytor,to revenge it, 
But whofocyer was guilty of this paracide, . 
Is 11] within the Court, the deeds fofreſh 
He cannot be farre off. 

Leo,Shur up the gates, | 

Andplant a ſtrong guard round about: the palace, 
Let none pee forth in paine of death, the divel] 
Sha'nat obicurchim here with his' blacke wings, 
T —_ he rab Hell to cover us with darknes, 


" 


Weekend him under-twenty foggs, and drag him 
To his juſt torment. 
Str.Yarc his pious ſucceſſor. Exit, 
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Leo, 


The Dukes Miftris. 

Zes.Tis done,and wy ambition's ſatiſfied 
Containe my heart, but to which bold affaſſivate 
Pallante. or Benttvolio muſt 1 owe 
This bloody ſervice. 

| ' Enter Pallante 

Pall! '1 ha' don't my Lord. 

ZTeo.Softly thou art my brave,and glorious villaine. 

Pall. There have becne better titles ſir, beſtow'd 
On men of my deſert, the killing of ol 
My lawfiill Prince, hath beene cficent'd an a& 
'tovethe reward of villaine, though I know 
I am one, and a monſtrous vi!laine too, 
I wod notbe cal'd fo. 

Leo.Thon ſha't devide | | 
Titles with me,doſt thinke 1'le not reward it ? 
Thou art fad. 

Pall.I ama litle melancholy 
After my workc. 

Leo,Dolt thourepent thy ſervice ? 

Pall. Were he alive,ide kill him agen for you. 
Tisnot his death that hants my conlcicncc, 
But the condition, and Statc he died in, 
That troubles mc. 

Leo. What Statc,or what condition ? 

Pall,When I had taught him to beleeve he was not 
Long liv*d, and that your {.ordthip had by me. 
Sent um a writ of caſe,tor 1']e make ſhort. 

Leo, Didit thou diſcover me ? 

Pall. Why not ?I was' 
To take an order he ſhould n'cre revyeale it, 
Upon the mention of your name my Lord, 
He fetch d afigh, | thought would have prevented 
My execution on his heart, as1f 
That were a greater wound then death upon him, 
But 1, whole reſolute ſoule was deafe to bis prayer, 
Bath'd in as many teares, as would have wrought 
A Xarble to compaſſion, bid him chooſe 
The humor he would dic in, and collet- 


Some thoughts to waiteupon him to ctemity, 
T 2 And 
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The Dukes Miſtres. 


And what doe you thinke he made his choice ? 

Leo.l know not. ; 

Pall. To die an honeſt man,no wiſh to part — _ 
The world with faire Ardeba in higarmesand give his ghoſt 
But with athouſand jrnn_—_ upon 'up in 2 Wan» 
£uphemia to forgive him,to whoſe yerrue (ton kiſle. 
His {oule was going torth,to meete and ſeale 
To it,anew and everlaſting marriage, 

Nay he had fo much charity to forgive 
You {ir,and me,and would have pray'd for us, 
But that I ſent the meſſage to his boſeme 
Thar made him quiet, and ſo left his highnes 
Had he died obſtinate in his ſinnes, the wanton 
Laſcivious D#ke he liv'd, I wo'd not bluſh fort. 
Leo.Why,doſt relent for this ? 
Pall.1 find ſome mutiny 
In my conſcience, pray my Lord tell me 
Donot you wiſh it were undone, 
Leo,Thou haft | 
The tremblings of an infant, it exalts 
My thoughts to another heaven, Pa/larre thou. 
Muſt not leave here, but make LZeontio, gwe 
His perfe& bleſſing to thy at, goe to 
Enphemia,and withthy beſt art drop 
This newes into hep care, rs 23 
Within. Away with 'em. =LZeo,What tumults that ? 
Ent'r Bentivolio, and Ardelia with officers - 
Off. N'y Lord we have found the traytor 

He does confeſſe he kil'd the Deke, 

Pall. Howes that ? 

Leo.He kil'd the Dake ? tis Bentwolto, 

Ben I did my Eotd, you thannot trouble muck . 
Fxaminatiog , with this hand I facrific'd 
Fernezcanqyou ought to call my act _ 

Pious,and thanke me for removing ſuch 

A tyrant,whoſe perfidious breath had heaven. + 

Beene longer patient wo'd have blaſted Parma. 

Leo.And in the confidence of this ſervice done, 
You preſent your felfe to be rewarded. 


Ben. meant notto have troubled you for that . 


My wad m» oF mM wit ww m_ 
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The Dukes Miftris. 


Had not their force compeld us backe, 
Leo.Come neerer, | 
- Ar.l wonder at thisnoyfe ofthe Dzkes death, 
Paleriss tragedy is all that-we 
Are guilty of,which yet 1 have conceal'd 
From Bentivolio, © 
Leo, Had younoayde 
To this great exccution,did you doo't alone? 
Ben, Alone, andtis my glory that 
Noe hand can boaſt his fatal] wound but minc, 
And if you: dare be juſt my Lord. 
Leo,Be confident, 
There is ſome miſtery in this Pa/lante 
Both could not kill the Dake, he does accuſe, 
himſeite, Pall; Lamall wonder my good Lord. 
Leo.You are ſure tis done, Ber.Now you diſhonor me, 
Nec know blood royall,when you ſee't, you may 
Beleeve that crimſon evidence, I hope 
Your Lordſhip will remember. Leo. Feare 1t not, 
But for a time you mult be priſoner 
Toſatisfie a litle forme upon 
My life,no danger ſhall approach thee , traſt 
My honor, though I frowne, and call thee traitor 
I willſtudy thy preſerving next my owne, . 
Isnot this ſtrange Pallante that heele take 
The guiltupon himſelfe, if both have kild him 
Noe teare but hee's dead , this foole Pallante 
Shall quickly by his death ſecure thy Fate. 
Put on a cunning face meanc time,and narrowly - 
Ofcrve the full bebaviour of the Court, 
But "ſpecially infinuate with the greatelt, 
And as they talke of me,declare my paſſion, 
And with what horror, I reccav'd the death 
Of our good Duke,my pious zeale to appeaſe 
That bleſſed ſpirit with his murderers blood, 
In care to their owne heads, they will proclaime 
Me Duke, ile to Emuphemia , and by ſome 
Strong art make her my owne. Pall, Your grace is prudent, 
Leo, Away to'th priſon with *cm., Ar, Let me beare 
Him company my Lord. 
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The Dukes Miſtris. 


Teo. You ſhanot doubt tt 
Good Madam miichicfe.,and repent together, 
As youarc like to bleed ,and with full torture, 
Howle out your wretched lives for the Dukes murder, 
eAy. Youare deccav*d my Lord, we wo'not dye 
For that offence, 
Leo, You wo'not,glorious ſtrumper. 
Ar, Yarea mot 
Lncivill Lord,thy birth had not more innocence 
To jutlihe thy mother. +» 
Ben. Ile be modeſt, 
And fay, thisis not honourable, 
Leo, So vir, 
You will have timetotalke at your arraignment, 
Away W ith 'em, now to Euphema. Ext. 
Enter oratio,and Fiamett a. 
Fia, Did you not ſen1 tor me, and by this roken ? 
Ho,Follow me not, unlkeflz thou wo't ſweare to imitat:; 
What I ſhall lead thee too by my example, 
For rather then not be rid of thee, at next 
Convenient river I will drowne my felfe, 
And thinke I goe a Martyrdome by water. 
Cannot aGentleman be merry w'ee, 
But you will make him mad ? 
F:a. Ilc never leave thee, 
I will petition to the Duke, and plead 
A contract. 
Ho. Thow't be dam'd then. 
F:ia. What carceI. 
Ho, So, I ſhu'd havea bleſsing in this fiend 
This child of darkeneſſe once removy'*d, I ſend for thee, 
And by a token ? I wo'dſooner tend 
For the hang-man,and pay him double fecs 
To frangle me, what I endur'd before, 
Thinke twasa pennance for ſome mighty (innes 
L had committed,and be quiet now. 
Fia. Did you not love me then ? 
Ho, Lovethee ? conlider 
What thou halt faid, and hang thy ſclfe immediatly, 
Ile 


The Dukes Miſtris, 
We fooner dote upon a mare, doſt heare me, 
A marc with fourcſcore, andninteene diſeaſes, 
And ſhe the greateſt to make upa hundred, 
Then harbour one ſuch monſtrous thought, thou art 
A thing,no Cat that comes of a good kind, 
Will keepe the company,and yet thou lookſt 
So like a miſcrable ore-growne vermine, 
Now I thinke better on't,it is my wonder 
Th'art not devour'd quicke,leave me yet, 
F:a, Not I Sir, 
I know you love me ſtill,all rhis is but 
To try my conſtancy. 
Ho. Art thou ſo ignorant, 
Or impudent,or both ? ler mc intreat thee 
But to have ſomething of a beaſt about thee, 
Thy ſences in ſome meaſure, looke but how 
I fr2wne upon thec, for thy ſafety therefore, 
It thou haſt no deſire to fave my credit 
Abroad,tame thy concupiſcence,we draw 
All the ſpeRtatours but to laugh,and wonder at's, 
And I ſhall be the greater prodegy 
\ Fortalking ſo long with thee,wo't be rul'd, 
And trudge from whence thou camſt, good honeſt bruite, 
My humours out of breath, and ha' done, | 
But all that's ugly in thy face, or what's 
LUnſene deformity, Im now jn cameſt, 
And therefore doe not tempt me. 
Fia, My decre Signlor, 
To what ? 
Ho, Why, after all to beate thee,if- 
Thou leay*ſt me not the ſooner. 
Fra. Are not you 
My Servant ? 
Ho. But in paſsion I forget things, 
And it my Miſtreſle want diſcretion, 
I ſhall,in my pure zcale to have her wilc, 
Beate ſome into her,moſt abhominably 
Beate her,and make deformity to ſwell, 
She ſha'not get in to her chamber doorc, 
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The Dukes Miftric, 
Ile bruiſe, and make thoe up into aball, 
And boyes ſhall kick thee 

Fia. Ilecndure any thing from thee,my love 
Shall thinke no paine a ſuffering,come, kifſe me 
But oncc,and 1 will diethy patient martyr. 


Ho. She wo'dbe kild, to have me hang for her, 7 


Was ever ſuchan impudence'in woman ? 
Youthat are hanſome Ladizs,| doe aske 
Forgiveneſl: and beleeve it porTible 
You may be le 'e vexations to men. _ 
Doſt heare ? to tell thee truth, for it will out 
By ſome, or oth cr,you mult here di{charge 
Your dotage, for it isbut two howers ſince 
I was married, | 
F:ia. Married ? to whom ? 
Ho, Toth' tother 
Wild beare that courted me, to Scolopendya, 
She met !'th nicke,and wee clapt up. 
And you know tis not conſcience to abuſe 
Qur hone!} wedlocke. 
Fa, I ſhall runne mad. 
Ho, Wo'dthoa wo'dlt runne into the Sca,and {ec 
If T wo'd goca fiſhing for thee. | 
Fia. Furies, | 
Riſe in my braine,and helpe me to revenge, 
He. Iam afraid ſhell beate menow. 
F:a. Falſe: man, 
I havenot breath enough to raile; and curſe 
Thy apoftacy, how couldit thou uſe me thus ? 
But fecke ſome ſudden way to be divorced, . 
Or one ſhall dye. | 
F'o, Wo'd thou wertburicd quickec, 
F:a, Butare 
You married, tell me ſweet Horatio, J * 
And mu{t I weare a willow garland for thee ? 
Ho. Wearea halter, 
F:a. It isnot poſstble, thou cant be ſo 
L]nkind to me, 
Ho. You may beleeve it Madam. 


ome,doſt thounotfeare me ? 
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The Dukes Miſtris. 

F:a.Yet 1.muſt love theetill I die, and you 
May keepe me alive,with now, and then ſome favour, 
It want'sno | may kifſe hope, 
And thus walke arme marme,' wo'd deny - 
Thce nothing, | 

Hs. Do not vaniſh-me good Madam. 

Hl noiſe within, 

The people hoote already, none to reskue me. 


Enter Bentivolio, and Ardelia guarded. 

Isnot this Bextivolio, under guard, | 

And his faire Miſtreſle pinntand ? how now friend, 

Wither are you bound with tuch a convoy. 

1, Topriſon, they-arc traitors. 

Ho, Traitors. 

Ar.Donot belceve *cm. 

1, They have kil'd the Dake. 

Fia, How's that ? 

1. Doe you know him ſir? 

Fia, Decre Madam are you priſoner too, 
Ho, Take mealong, 

Better be hang'd then hanted with thar = 
I.Another of the conſpiracy difarm*d him, py 
He.Let me but ſpeake a word tothis old Damf{cll, 
1.Shce's of the plot too.. 

I know him not. 

He.1 hope you wo'not leave me in diftreſſe 

Love, Miftreſle lady-bird. 

F:a. I defic all traitors | 

Away with *<m, the Duke kild/out upon *em 

That Fellow alwaycs had a hanging countenance ; 

Blefle me, defend me. Exit, 
Fio,*Tis well treafon will 

Make her forſake me yer. 

_ _ _ on what . 

nger thou doſt ingage thy ſelfe? 
ph Although WE 


Idic for company *tis worth it gentlemen 
_ | 


You 


The Dakes Miftris. 


Yon know not how yan haye releev'd me Madam, 
I did expect you'd brvE him into mitchcife, 
I am perte& in your ſex.now ;c@me to priſon. 

eAr. You may repent your, malice fir, 

Ho. And you : | 
May be a Saint, away with ug,come fricnd, 
Women have made me weary of the World, 
And hanging is a helpe ,, ws might ha'ljv*d 


If you had tane my counſell, nay ic ſhare w'e 


I ha' not loſt all my good flow ſhip. 
Enter Duke difguiſ d,vith Euphemia, 


Emnp.Ny ſorrowes,l forgive yauall, this bleſſing 
Has overpaid my heart, and though it cracke 
With weight of this ſo unexpected happinelſk, 
I ſhall die more then ſatisfied, 

- Du. Euphemia. 
Thouart too merciful], and my repentance 
Ts yet too feeble , and too ſhort a wonder, | 
Sure thou doſt flatterme, if not heaven ſuflred, 
My fall with holy cunning to let thee ' ': 
Shine the Worlds pou cxample of forgivencs. 

Emp, But where 
Diſzuiſd,being your ſclfe,and mine agen, what needs 
This cloude upon your perſon, truth did never 
Shame the profeſſor, iT 

Da.ThoughT live to thee, Tor 
The World doethinke me dead Exphemaia, |. 
Leonato whom I lov'd, and truſted maſt, 
Deſign'd my everlaſting far-well from thes, | 
But he that ſhould have been my cxecutjaner, 
Without diſordering this poore heap: of nature, + 
Gave me another lite , and growth to vertuz, 


Extent, 


ore dacs your. grace come hither thus 


Pallaxte , blelt good man Emp. Leonates creatures... - 


Da. That honelt Soldier after by has counſel, 
T put this ſhape on, while to wy talſe kint-man 
ivesrclation of my death , this key 


He 
He Jent for my accefle t9 thy ad chamber, 
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The Dukes Miftris. 


Thopeheis retum'd. 
| Leonate opens the dere, 
Tis :Leonato. _—_ 
My heart o'th ſuddaine trembles with the fearc 
Ofa nere danger, I am unarmed too, 
For our defence— Madam you are not wife, 
And merit not this providence todote 
Upona ſhadow, your dead husband , when 
Leonato lives, with more ambition to 
Succced him in your love, then this faireDuke-dome. 
Leo,What fellowes this that pleads my cauſe, tis ſome 
Pallantc has appointed to prepare her, 
D#.With parden, you deferye him not, and were 
I Leonato my good Lord. 
Leo,Spare your 
Dull Retorick fir. 
D#.That I could inatch | 
Ms fword,Tdare not call for helpe, or leave *:m 
She may be loſt within a paire of minutes, 
My heart , my braine ! 
Leo. Madam you faid your vow 
Was made for life, Fernizes death hath canceld 
That obligation, and in midit of teares 
Fate ſmiles upon you, if you dare looke up, 
And mecte it with a will to be made happy 
He courts you now, has power to kill all ſorrow, 
From theſe faireeyes,be jult to your kind fortune, 
And drefſe your face with your firſt beauty, Madam, 
It may become the change, why weepe you ill. 
Exp. 1 weepe for you my Lord.' 
Leo.For me, 
Exp. Becauſe 
You cannot for your fſelfe , pray tell meſfir, 
Is the D#ke dead in carneſt, you have not 
A mourning face, but great heires ſeldome dy 
With ſadden greife,or weeping for thizr Father, 
Or Kin mens Funerall, I pray how dy'd he ? 
Althongh he were not kind to take his leaye, 
Iwod pay my obſequie of teares upon, 
| k 2 
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The Dukes Miftris, 


His Hearſe,and weepe a prayer to his cold dult. 
; * Leo,That may be time enough. 

_ Emp.How I deſire | 

To kifſc his lip agen, oh ſhew me yet 

Where's the pale ruincs of my dead Lord®ſtay 

He ſhall have halfe my ſoule, where's a oft, 

And filent breath I will convay to warine, , 

And quicken his ſtiff: boſome. 

Leo. Madam, what's 
All this to my reward? 
Eup. Reward for what. 
Zeo.My love which for your fake, and Ict me tell you 

Not without ſome encouragment from you, 

To give your heart more freedome to mecF ruine, 

Hath ſent the D#ke to heaven. 

Exp. Thou art a murderer, 

Treaſon ? 

Ds. Treaſon. 
Leo. Who was that. 
Dx. Some eccho 

Within the Chamber, nothing clſc my Lord. 
Leo.Isnot the Dakes ghoſt hovering hereabout, 

Tt has a clamour like his voyce , ha, but . 

1 can take order for your ſilence, uſe 

That tongue againe, with the leaſt accent to 

_ Afﬀright the aire, and re diſmiſſe thy ſoule, 

To watte upon thy husbands angry ſhade, 
Ds.Horror ? what can preſerve us but a miracle ? 
Leo.yctrlenot ſo much favour you, 'tis death 

Perhaps you have ambition too. . 

Dx,One word 

My gracious Lord, it has bcen my trade to deale - 

With women, with your pardon you.do pratife 

Too tame a court-ſhip for her nature,uſe 

The opportunity,and force her, to your 

Pleaſures away with Sword,and buckle with her, 

Leave me tv keepe the doore,l ha been uf'd to too't 

Shce'le thanke you when'tis done, looſe no time v1 talke. 

Leo.Na ? do thy office, 


Dn 


bay tn, bend Gf, yo 
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The Dukes Afiſiris. 


Ds, Wod your Lordſhip know me ? 
You ſhall — what thinke you of this officer ? 
Falſeto thy blood; thy honour, and thy Prince, 
Y'are caught my precious kinſ{-man, and I live 
With my owne hand to bo reven 'd upon thee, 

Leo, Ha then thorow her, I will receive my mends, 
T did ſuſpe that voyceghad not my confidence 
Ofthy molt certaine death betraid me thus, 
I wod have made ſure worke,. ſore Fate direkt 
His Sword thorow both our hearts, 

Dau.No Treaſon,Treaſon. 


Enter Pallante,Strozz3,Stlvio, Aſcamo with 4 
uard,t hey wound Leonato, 

Leo,So let me employ the ſhort breath that remaines 
Totell you I engag*d Pallanie, to 
The Dwkes death with a full hope to ſatisfic 
Luft,and ambition,but he jugled with me, 

And ſo has Bentivolso, though he oc 

With his e-F-az/ia in priſon , for 
Acknowledging himſclfe your murderer, 

To which Yallerio, and my ſelfc inflam'd him. 

Ds, Valeriotraitor too. 

S$11,Sirhe is laine, 

His wounded body found in Ardelias chamber. 

Du. Ardelia ! 

This darke miſcheife ſhall be clecr'd 
Str2224, command Fextivolo, 
Andefrdelia be inRantly brought hither ? 

Str, T ſhall fir. 

Du Moſt ingratefull Leonate, 

Zeo.T know I amnot worth your charity, - 
And yet my Lord your cruelty upon 
Euphemia, and ſome licence 1 tooke from 
= example of your wanton blood, was ground 

theſe miſtortumes,”t ſeemes Yeare reconcil'd, 
Be worth her love hereafter, thou wert juſt, 

Pallante be (till faithfll to thy Prince, 
[ beg your general] pardon. 
K 3 


Ds, 


The Drhes M iftris . 
Du. We forgive thee. 
Leo.Heaven 15a great way of, and I ſhall be 
Ten thouſand yceresintravell, pet twere happy 
If Imay finda lodging thereat Jaft,, 


Though my pcore ſofle ger thitherupon crutches = 


It camot ſtay far-well, agen forgive me. 
Pall. He 1s dead. 
Eup. 1 pity him, 

FOE Enter Stroz%4, 

Str The priſoners walte, 
Ds.Admit'em. 
Enter Bentwolin, Ardelia Horatio, 

Was your hfe ſo great a burthen 

That you upon the rumour of our murder, 

Would take the a&t upon you, though you had 

Promifd to be the traitor,or did you 

Envy another man ſhould ownethe glory, 

And title of our bloudy e«<cutioner, 

Bey], but confeſt the guilt I then beleey:d, — 
Ds. This is a miſtery, 

Ar, 1] can belt cleere it. | 

$11, Tis my wonder how? (| 

Valerio was \laine. \ 
Bey, That I muſt anſwer, \ 

Although my Sword then promifd to another 

Revenge, yet in the wound he meta Juſtice, 

I now repent nor. 

Erup. What's that gentleman. 


Ho.1 am one Madam that do court my friend here, 


So well that though he be in faire eleion 
To looſe his Head,or to be Strangled —- 
Had rather take {uchasI find with him, 
Then live to be tormented with a woman. 
Eup, What woman. 
Ho, Any woman,Without difference, 


I hayc heard your grace has a good fame,and though 


-It does become your ſubjects to beleeve it, 
I was not borne here Madam, and i've had 
Such 111 lack with your ſex, it does not bind 


Dies 


My 
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The Dukes Miftris, 

My faith, tis poſſible there may be good 
Both fairc,and honeſt women, but they werenever 
Under my acquaintancenonoe yet iltayored, 
In whom I onely.look'd tg find a ſoule, . . 
But bot my labogr. This is all truth Madam: 
- -EapS His humour makes me ſmile, 

Du, Enough, not onely | 
Our pardon for Valerios.death , T give 
Thee back Ardelia , ſhe was my Miltreſſe 
But I returne ber pure as thy owne wiſhes. 

Ben This grace is mighty (ir, 

Dx. Weele {ce you married, | 
And what our perſon, and Eauphemias 
Can adde to grace you... /. : 

Ar. Yavealrcady.bleſtus, 
And heaven ſhower joyes upon you. 

Da.Thenext thing is to honor thee Pallante, 
Thou favelt my life, and didRnow marrie me, - 
Thy faith is not rewarded. ©. IE 


Pall, *Was my duty. | 
Ho. What,isall well agen ? andis ſhe honeſt, 
_ Sen, Moſt innocent, 
Ho. Then ſhee's too good for thee, 
Come the truth is,and now ile ſpeake my conſcience 
If there be few good women ir the World, 
The fault riſe firſt from one of our owne ſex, 
By fattery. in falſe-hood to deceave *em, 
And ſo the puniſhment does but deſcend 
Tous in juſtice. 
- Ar, That's fome charity, - 
Du.Come my & #phemia, this ſecond knot 
Shall be as firme as deſtiny, nor ſhall 
Whar ever was to our chaſt vow a ſhame, . 
Inmy lives after Story have a name. 


Exennt Omnes, 
FI1NIS. 


26004 Wea Hanaehy 1 
”Epil. for Horatio. : | 


nlemen , and Ladier, | RN | 


raneref in any lang 
ome faces, I hope you St Tefes 
Me, and imagine,! have but plaid the part which , | 
Wes moi} againſt my Cenius,of an that ever I A 
Aﬀted in my life, to ſpeake trath, Nb { 
Whois ſo fimple to dote upon Wi, eches , and hel=Cats, We 
Venus delrver wr,the Plot Bands Hfinin ing behind the array 12 
To heare what will became on's Play , under the | | 
Roſe if you _ - co bike is 1'le pur A 
A tricke wpon Myevi_tacie Cs MJ 
For thou — on Ile (i OD | 
. Tawr hex didſealemy par pardon, not the Ply | 
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